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A CaNDID MOMENT. 


BY MISS SARAH T. SMITH. 
Gal, Oo ee ay? Dear friend, you reed 
Buh PSS hee en erat omy? 
I need net wear, before your lovieg sight— 
A mask, bat bear my cross ia opea dey. 


Well, I thank Ged I've lived my life thus far! 
My dawns to-morrow. Do jou 





know 

How oft the years have dimmed my guiding 
otar 

And left me hopeless on a sea of woe? 


I'm twenty-four! Wheno and | last met 
The Sammers of my life were seventeca, 
I count the winters now with sad regret 
That all my Summers were a passing sheen. 


Nay, do not smile! The of a life 
Ie not by days nor months. If thas were 


true 

Whe would grow old? It is the endless 
strife— 

Our cares are many bat our years are few! 


I don’t ocmplain. God knoweth what is beet, 
The dicipline we need is what is sent. 

We yearn ‘or boliness. He hears the rest, 
Come as i\ may, there is a blessing meant. 


And after all, it cannot be for ! 
The end must come—'tis nearer by a yoar— 
Jast as we cease the refrain of a song, 
A day will come and will not find us bere. 


Ne mere than that. The san will shine aati! 
The shadows fall and deepen into night, 
And none will heed or mies us—care leas still 
That we have feund ‘‘the worid which sets 

this right.” 


Dear friend, you've heard me make my little 


mean 
Ove cannot always keep the heart in chains, 
Sometimes it is so hard to be alene, 
I'm fain to make a story of my pains. 


And ask the world to give for pity’s sake 
A little loving kindness ‘‘ to my woe,” 
But reason, bless her !—gives a little shake 
To her wise head, and so, I let it go. 


And live my life as other women do,— 
Bo! oe are dressed! Then let us go and 
ne, 
Your dress is beautiful! I like that biue. 
With roses in your hair, you'd look divine, 


STRONGHAND; 


4 BOMANCE OF THE PRAIRIES. 








BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, 
AUTHOR OF “ PRAIRIE FLOWER,” “ QUEEN 
OF THE SAVANNAH,” ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XVII. 
THE sry. 

After installing the majordomo in the calli, 
Stronghand proceeded through the village, 
taking an apparently careless glance around 
but in reality not letting anything unusaal 
escape his notice. The Indians whom the 
hunter met addressed him as an old acquaint- 
ance; the very women and children tried to 
attract his attention by their hearty bursts 
of laughter and their greetings of welcome. 
For ali and for each the hunter had a plea- 
sant remark, and thus satisfied the fre- 
quently indiecreet claims of those who 

: 4. oe pe Reng he 
wen rough the e on 
reaching the foot of the left-hend -_ id, 
dismounted, threw his horse's le tos 
boy, bidding him lead the horse to his calli, 
and forced bie way with some difficulty 
through the crowd, whose curiosity seemed 
to increase instead of dimi ng. He 
walked up to the ladder, and after waving 
his band to the Indians, hurried up it, and 
diss inside the pyramid. 

This strange building, which was almost 
r) lees outside, was internally 
with the utmost care and most perfect intel- 
ligence. The hunter, who was doubtless 
SS eee eee, only took a 
hurried glance at rooms he 
through; he went pe RF Ml. 
and soon reached the of the pyramid. 
Sparrow Hawk was motionless be- 
fore a cougar's skin vq RAY, Ro 
door, and om seeing the bunter he bowed 
cou 5 





“My father has not delayed,” he said, 
eh Re emile. 
“* Has begun yet?” Strong 


“For four suns the elders of the nation 
have remained without taking rost round the 
en te of my father was 
slone ] tb suspend their la- 
bess for en bear.” a 

The hunter frowned. 

<_ I speak to the great sachem for 
a moment?” 
le Sg my father any information 


that 
** Good !” the hunter continued, » tly 
formisg « determination. “ Has a 
Hawk no instructions for me?” 

“ None, but te await Stronghand, and av- 
pounce his errival.” 


WRITTER FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


~ -s 2 | . 
; we > 
“-, 


~~ 


Without replying, Sparrow Hawk raised 
the curtain, and aliowed the hunter to pass 
into the council-hall. 

In a large room, which was entirely desti- 
tute of furniture—anless that name can be 
given to dried buffalo skins employed as 
seate—some twenty persons were gravely 
seated in a circle, emoking a calumet silently, 
whose mouth constantly passed from 
hand to hand. Im the centre of the circle 
was a golden brasier, in which burned the 
sacred fire of Mootecuzoma, a fire which 
must never go out. According to tradition, 
the last Emperor of Mexioo shared it among 
his dearest partisans on the eve of his death ; 
and this fire, it is also said, derives its origin 
from the sun itself. 

The presence of this fire in the roem, 
which was generally kept in a eubterraneous 


ji inaccessible to the sight of the com- 
mon 


erd, and which is only shown to the 
people on grand occasions, proved the gravity 
of the matters the council had ty wee 
Moreover, the appearance of the chiefs as- 
sembled in the room had about it something 
stern and im that inspired respect. 
Coatrary to Indian habits, they were ail un- 
armed, This precaution, which was owing 
to the advice of the principal sachem of the 
nation, was justified not only by the con- 
siderable number of chiefs present, but al«o 
by their belonging to various nations. Each 
tribe of the grana confederation of the Pa- 
pazos had its representative in this assembly, 
where were also the sach of nati ordi- 
marily at war with it, but who, in the hope 
of @ general revolt against the whites, the 
implacabl of the red race, had for- 
otten their hatred for aseavon. Here could 

seen Yaquis, Mayos, Series, and even free 
hunters ana trappers, white and baif-breed, 
in their grand war paint, with their heels 
adorned with wolves’ tails, an honorary dis- 
tinction to which only the great braves have 


bt. 
Thunderbolt, the eld man whose portrait 
we have jast drawn, presided over the as- 
sembly. On the entrance of Strongband, ail 
the warriors rove, turned to him, and after 
bowing gracefully, invited him to take a seat 
them. The buater, flattered in his 
heart by the honor dene him, bowed gravely 
to the members of the cil, and ted 
bimeelf on the right of Thunderbolt, after 
haading bis wespons to Sparrow Hawk, who 
carried them into an adjoining room. There 
was a rather long silence, during which the 
bunter smoked the calumet which bad been 
eagerly offered him. At jeagth Thunderbolt 











My sen could not arrive at a better mo- 
ment,” be said, addressing Stronghand; *‘ bis 
return was eagerly desired by bis brothers. 
He bas come from the country imhabi:ed by 
our enemies; without doubt ke will give us 
news.” 

The bunter rove, looked round the meet- 
ing, and replied—*1 bave bees among the 
Gechupinos, | have entered their towns, | 
have seen their puebles, presidios, and posts; 
like ourselves, they are ng fer war; 
they understand the extent of the danger 
that threatens them, and are trying to neu- 
tralize it by all means.” ° 

“ The news is not very explicit; we heped 
that Strenghand would give us more serious 
informatioa about the movements of the 
enemy,” Thunderbolt remarked, with a re- 
preachful accent. 

** Perhaps I could do so,” the buster re- 
marked, calmly. 

‘* Then why are you rilent ?” 





“Wah! here I am; my brother's-instruc- 
tions are fulfilled.” 


The yousg man hesitated for a moment 


THE COUNCIL OF THS SACHEMS. 


** The white men have a proverb,” he said, 
at length, ‘‘ whose justice I specially recog: 
uize at this moment.” 

** What ie it?” 

“ Words are silver, but silence is gold."’ 

‘* Which means?” Thunderbolt continued, 
eagerly. 

“The most formidable angen of the 
white man is treachery,” the hunter con- 
tinued, not appearing to heed the interrup- 
tion; ‘‘they have even conquered by 
treachery the red-skins, whom they did not 
dare meet face to face. Questions so in- 
teresting as those we have to settle, such 
serious interests as we have to discuss. must 
not be treated in so large an assembly ere it 
ie quite certain that a traitor has not glided 
in among us.” 

‘*We cannot act otherwise than we are 
doing.” 

"*Yeu, and that is why the whites are 
oleverer than we: so s00n as war is declared 
they appoint a commission, compored of 
three members, or five at the most, who 
have to draw up the plan of the campaign. 
Why do we not do the same? Nothirg is 
more simple, it seems to me; choose, among 
the chiefs assembled here, a certain number 
of wise men accustomed to command; these 
moo will assemble in secret, and decide on 
the means to be employed in conquering our 
enemy: in thie way, if the Spaniards are 
informed of our movements, the traitor 
cannotiescape us for long. Lhavespoken: my 
brothers will determine whether my words 
deserve being taken into consideration.” 

After bowing to the audience, ths hunter 
ent dewn again, and seemed to be pluaged 
into deop thought. One of the instinctive 
ualities of the Indian race is good sense. 
"he obiefs, in spite of the circumlocution in 
which the hunter had thought it necessary 
to envelop hie remarks, had perfectly under- 
stood bim: they had caught the justice of 
bis reasoning, and the advantage of a speedy 
decision on a subject #0 interesting to the 
entire confederation: they guessed, under 
the hunter's reticence, a name which, for 
secret reasens of his own, he did not wish 
te utter, and hence hie speech was greeted 
with a buzz of satisfaction, which is always 
flattering to the ears of an erator, so matter 
what be the natare of bis hearers. Thuader- 
bolt questioned the members of the council 
by a glance; all replied with an affirmative 
shake of their beads. 

** Your plan ie adopted,” the chief said ; 
“we recognise the necessity of carrying it 
ext. But thie time again we must apply to 
you to cheese the members of the council 
whom we have te olect.” 

** Chance alone must decide the solution 
All the sachems collected ia this hall are 
great braves of their tribes, aad the picked 
warriors ef their sations, No matter on 
whom the lot falls, the members will behave 
honorably in the new couscil.” 

‘* Btronghand has spoken well, as he al- 
ways does, when he is called upon te give 
his opinion im the council of the chiefs; 
pow let bim finish what be has se well begun, 
by instructing us of the way in which we 
are to consult chance.” 

** Be it so: 1 will obey my father.” 

The houter rose and left the hal, but bis 
absence lasted enly s few minates. Daring 
this interval the chiefs remained motionless 
and silent. Strongbaad secon retarned, fel 

lowed by Sparrow Hawk, who, as he had 
been ordered by the snchems to keep the 
door, had not taken part in the delibers- 
tiens, though he had a right te dose, This 


** In this blanket,” the hunter then scald, 
“TI have placed @ number of bullets equal 
to that of the chiefs assemtded in counvii; I 
have taken these bullets f1om the ammuuni- 
tion-bag of every one of the chiefr, I have 
noticed that eur guns are of different bores, 
and hence some of the bullets are larger, 
others smaller. Each of us will draw « vul- 
let hapbasard; when all have one, they will 
be examined; and the three obiefs, if you 
fix on that number, or the five, if you prefer 
that number, to whom chance has given 
the largest bullets, will compose the new 
counsel,” 

** That isa simple way, end will prevent 
any asnoyance,” Phunderbolt said; ‘1 
believe that we shall do well by adopt- 


ing it.” 
the chiefs bowed their assent. 

** But,” the sachem continued, ‘' before 
we begin drawing, let us first setiic of how 
many members the couscil shall consist ; 
shali there be three or five?” 

A white trapper rose and asked leave to 
speak. It was a man of about forty years of 
age, with frank and energetic features and 
muscular limbs, well known all over the 
western prairies by the singular name of 
Whistler, 

** If I may be allowed,” he said, ‘‘ to offer 
my opivion vn such a matter befure wise men 
and renowned warriors—for | am only a poor 
rogue of a hunter—I would call your atten 
tion to the fact that, with a committee 
whose duties are #0 serious, three men are 
not sufficient to discuss a question ad vaatage- 
ously, because it is so easy to obtain a ma 
jority. On tbe other band, five men mu 
tually enlighten each other, by «exchanging 
their ideas and starting objections: hence, 1 
am of opinion that the council ought to be 
componed of five members, I will add ome 
word: Willthe white and half breed hunters 
aad trappers here present take part in the 
election ’” 

** Do they not fight with ua?” 
bolt asked. 

“This in true,” Whistler continued ; 
‘*atill it would be, perhaps, better for you 
to settle the matter among youselves; we 
are, in reality, only your allies.” 

** You are our beothers and friends; in the 
mame of the cbiefs of the confederation, | 
thaak you, Whistler, for the delicate pro- 
posal you have made; but we do sot accept 
your offer, for all must be in common be- 
tween you aad us.” 

** You will do as you please. I spoke for 
your good; aad if it does not suit you, say 
ne more abeut it.” 

While these remarks were exchanged be- 
tween the trapper and Thunderiwit, the 
chiefs had decided that the military com 
mission should be compesed of five mem- 


Thunder- 


“1 om ite at t 
mer be ao happy ar te be 


‘Tem letening to you,” the other said, 
ty Son tee poled wighth wrongly 
ad 1) yy or ’ 
oe here offends me.” 

het can | do to prevent that, my dear 


| “A very simple thing.” 





** What ie it, if you ” 

Leave the tower at once, mount your 
h oreo, and be off.” 
| “Onl” the bandit sald, with a forced 
laugh, “‘sliow me to remark, my dear 
senor, that the idea scems te me a singular 
es: 


6. 

**Do you think so?” the hanter remarked, 
coldly; ‘* well, opinions differ. For my part, 
I consider tt quite natearal,” 

** Of course you are jesting.” 

‘ Do you faney me capable of jesting —be- 
fore all, with a man like Y 1 think 

not, Well, I repeat, be off ; be off as quick- 
| ly as possible. | advise you for your ewn 
good.” 

‘* 1 must have an excuse for such a flight. 
What wiil the Incisn chiefs who aid me the 
honor of sammoniog me to their graad coun- 
cil, end my friends the hanters suppose, on 
secing me thus abandon them without any 
apparent motive, at the very moment when 
the war is about to begin?" 

| * That does not concern me; I wast you 
to be off at once; if not—"’ 

“Welr’ 

1 shall blow eut your brains, in the ll 
sence of all, as @ traitor and « apy. ou 
understand me now, my master, I think i" 

The bandit started violently; his face be- 
came livid, and for some minutes he fixed 
his viper eye on the hunter, whe examined 
him ironically; then bending down to his 
ear, be said, in a volee choked with rage and 


shame - 

** Berongband, you are the stronger, and 
any resistance on my part weuld be mad; I 
shall go, therefore; vat remember this—i 
shal] be avenged.” 

Btronghaad shrugged his shoulders con 
tem ptucaal y. 

«Do ao,” he said, “if you can; but, in 
the meanwhile, be off if you do not wish 
me to carry out my threat!" and he turned 
his back on the bandit. Kidd gave bim a 
parting look of fury, and withuut adding 
a word, left the hall, Ten minutes later 
he was galloping on the road tw the Heal 
de Minas, revolving the most sinister 
schemes. 

Altbough the chiefs bad guessed from 
Strongband's yeeturee what was going on 
between him and the bandit, not one of 
them made the slightest allusion to Kidd's 
departure, or even seemed to notice it 
The Canadian trapper, named Whistler, 
alone went up to the hunter, and pressing 
his hand, said, with a coarse laagh 

* By heavens! comrade, you did not mirs 
your game, bat brought it dows at the first 
shot. Heceive my sincere congratu’ations 
for having freed us of that skunk, who is 
neither fish nor flesh, and whose roguirh face 
did not at ali please me.” 

‘It would please you mach les, my ¢ Prt | 
fellow, if yeu knew him,” the huater re- 
plied, with a emile. 

“I beg you to believe that | have ne de- 
sire to form a closer acjeainiance with thas 
picaro; only too many like bim may be met 
on the prairies.” 

The chiefe bad resumed their seats, and 
the eouncil, which had been momentarily 
interrupted, was reepened by Btronghan:, 
whe, after peaking for some time, con 
cluded: ‘I believe that the moment now 
bes arrived to etrike the grand biow for 
which we have #0 long been preparing. Our 
enemies hesitate; they are demoralized, 





bers, The drawing at once began; each 
warrier went, in his turn, to draw ao bullet 
from the bag beld by Sparrow Hawk; then 
the verification was begun with thas good 
faith and impartiality which the Incaimos 


ope another, (n this occasion chance was 
intelligest, as happens wore frequeatiy thao 
ia supposed, when it is left free tu act: the 
chiefs chosen to form the committer were 
exactly those who, if another mode of elec 

tion had been employed, would have gained 
all the votes threugh their talent, expe- 
rience, aod wisdom. Hence, the sachems 
fraukly applauded the decision of fate, and 





chief carried o blanket tied up so asto forma 





beneath the glances fixed on him. 


bag. 


| what | wished to say to the council. 
it wae Bot advisable that suck important 
display in ail saeir actions wher dealing with | news should reach the ears of our enemies 
The sacheme wil! judge whether | bave acted 
well, or if my zeal carried me too far in iis 
missing from the coun)! a pale face who, I 
am convinced, is a traitor ruld to the Mex! 
compa. 


their soldiers tremble; and I am convinced 
they will met withetapd the attack of our 
and the great Beaver's wariiors, This is 
Stil 


I have spoken.” 


A flattering murmur greeted the com 


eluding remarks of the young man, who sat 
down, biushing. 


‘18 appears to me,” Whetler then said, 


in their superstition, derived from this ca- | ‘that the debate nred not be s long ope 
price of accident a favorable augury for the | Ae war in decided on, the council of the 
result of the war. The committee was com- Confederation bas only to seek allies among 

ed as follows Thunderbolt, Sparrow the other Indian nations, in order te acyement 
fawk, Stronghend, Whistler, and a re-| the number of our wariiorr, if that be pos 
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sible, As regards the operstions, aed the 
period when the Mexican territory is to be 
inveded, that will devolve on the 
committee, whe pledge themselves to 


oundest sectery avout their 
Seti! the hoor for ac.ioo aatives, Tiare 
spoken. 


Tbhusder bolt 

**Oblefs and sac of the Confederation 
of the Papsros,” be ssid, im bie aympathetic 
and scsoroes voice, ** Warriors, our 
allies, the moment for your coun- 


. 
warriors, and oe@er the scalp-dance to be 
performed round the war post; but the 
eighth sun must sce you bere again at the 
head of your wartiors, in order that al! may 
be ready to act when the invasion is decided 
we epoken. Havel said well, pow- 
erful men?” 

The chiefs rose in silence, resumed their 
weaposs, and immediately left the village, 
starting ln differest directions at « gallop. 


Thenderbolt and Btrongband were left alone. 
** My son,” the old man then said, * bave 
nothing to tell mer” 


** Yes, father,” the young man respect- 
fally anewered, ‘‘1 have very serious news 
for yeu " 





CHAPTER XVIII. 
THE KANCHO, 


Before describing the couversetion be- 
tween Thunderbolt and Stroogband, we are 
obliged to go back, and tell the reader cer- 
tain fects which had coeurred at the Haci- 
enda del T afew days before the major- 
domo set out Mermosilio. Mexican girls, 
bern and bred on the Indian border, enjoy a 
liberty which the want of society renders 
indispensable. Always on horseback upoa 
there immense csiates, which extend for 
twenty or five-and-twenty leagues, their life 
is ¢pent ia riding over hill acd dale, visiting 
the wretched huts of the vaqueros aod peons, 
relieving their wante, and rendering them- 
selves beloved by their simple graces aad 
affecting goodness of heart. 

Dous Masianna, who bad been exiled fer 
several years at & convent, so soon as she 
returned home, eagerly renewed ber loag 
rides through foreste and prairies, to see 
again the persens in her father’s employ, 
with whom she had sported asa child, and of 
whom she bad such a pleasant recollection. 
At times followed by @ servant, epecially at- 
tached to her, but more usually alone, the 
maiden had therefore recommenced ber rides, 
going to visit one and the other, enjeying 
her gallop, careless as a bird, pleasea with 
everything—-the flowers she culled as sho 
passed, the reviving breeze she inhaled, and 
smiling gayly at the sun which bronzed her 
complexion. 

Most usually Dona Marianna guided ber 
hersee to a rancho situated about three 
leagues from the hacienda, in the midst of a 


majestic forest of evergreen oaks and larches, | 


Tais raacho, which was built of adobes, and 
whitewasbed, stood on the bank of a stream, 
in the ceatre of a field sufficiently cleared go 
grow the grain required for the support ef 
the poor iubabitauts of the hovel. In the 
rear of the rancho was au enclosure, serving 
as a corral, and containing two cows and 
four or five horses, the sole fortune of the 
master of this rancho, which, however, in 
ternally Was bot so poverty-suicken as the 
exterior reemed tu furebede. It was divided 
into three parts, twoof which served as bed- 
rooms, and the third as sitting-room, saloon, 
kitchen, &e In the latter, the fowls im- 
pusently came to pick up grain and pieces 
of tortillas which had bees ailowed to fall. 
On the right was a eort of low fire-place, 
evideatly fur culinary purposes; toe middle 
of the reom was ocoupied by a large oak 
table with twisted legs; at the end, two 
doors opened into the bed-rooms, and the 
walls were covered with thore hideous 
colored plates which VPatvian trade inun- 
dates the New World with, and under which 
intelligent hawkers print tae names of sainte, 
to reader the sale more easy, Among these 
engravings was oae representing Napoleon 


crossing the St. Bernard, accompanied by a | 


guide, boiding bis horse. It bore the ratber 
too fanciful utile, ** The great St. Martio di- 
vidieg his cloak with a begyar.” 
which imparts incomparable meaning to this 
bumorous motte is, that the general, far 
from wishing to give his cloak to the guile, 
who does not waut it, reems te be shivering 
with cold, avd wrapping himself up wita 
catreme care 

This rancho bad been for many years in- 
hatited by the same family, who were the 
last relics of the Indians dwelling here when 
the country was discovered by the Spaniards, 
These Indians, who were mansos, and jong 
converted to Christianity, bad been old ang 
faitoful servants of the M ryuises de Moguer, 
who were alwayr atteachea to them, and 
made it a point of honer to heighten their 
comforts, and give teem their protection 
uader ali circumstances, Henve the devo- 
toa of these worthy people to the Moguer 
family was afcctiog, through its simple self- 
Genial, ihey haa forgotsen their Indias 
name, aud were only known by that of 
Sanches. 

At the moment when we introduce this 
family te the reader, it consisted of three 
persons: the father, a bliud old man, bat 
upright and hale, who, in epite of his ia- 


firmity, st:ll tamversed all the forest tracke | 


without hesitation of risk of losing hiumeeclf, 


merely accompasied by hie dog LBouchaley ; 


the mother, &@ woman about forty years of 
age, tal!, robust, and possessing mai:ked fea- 
tures, Which, when ehe was younger, must 


have been very handsome; and tne son, a | 


youcog man of about twenty, well built, and 
* daring hunter, who held the post of tigrero 
al the hacienda. 


Luisa Saschez had bees nurse to Dons | 


Marianna, and the young lady, deprived at 
an cary age of her mistress, bad retained 
for her not merely that friendship which 
childrem generally have for their nurse, bat 
that craving for affection, eo nataral ia 
young hearte, and which Doma Mariaana, re- 
etrained by ber father's apparent steruness, 
could not todulge’ The maiden’s return to 
the bacienda caused great joy at the rancho ; 
father, mother and son at once mounted and 
proceeded to the Toro to embrace their 
child, as they simply called her. Haif- 
~ Ameny Doos Marianma, who, in her im- 
pat to see them again, was galloping 
ike @ mad girl, followed by her brother. 
Binee then, not a day passed on which the 
young laty did not the sunshine of ber 
presence to the and shared the 
breakfast of the family—a f meal, 
posed of light cakes, on 
plate, boiled beef seasoned with chile 


E 


: 


Fi 


redo, milk, and or cheese-cak 

bard end green and | which the 

tea , however, te be excel- 
a, ans evjoyed. Bouchaiey, like 


A fact) 
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ie ish Americe givos a to a sort of 
al relationship. Hence the tigrero, 
in order to be $ tac 


: 
& 
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friend's breakfast, often rode eight or ten 
leagues in the morning, and found his re- 
ward in a emile from the young lady. As for 
Father Sanchez, since the return of his 
child, as he called her, he only felt one re- 
gret. It was that be could not see her and 
and admire ber beauty; but be consoled 


f 
ft 
F 
? 
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sifting the wheat, pounded it, and formed it 
into light cakes, called tortillas, which, after 
being griddied, would form the solid portion 
4 breakfast. Bouchaley was at bis post 
on the road, watching for the arrival of the 
young lady. 
** How is it,” the old man asked, “‘ that 
Matrianno ia not here yet? 1 gewerally bear 
the sound of hie Loree earlier thas this.” 


hacienda. He is ambusbed in some 
thicket. 1] only trast he will not be devoured 
yb gd a 

** Nonsense, wife,” maa con 
atersal 


with a ebrug of the shoulders, “ M 
love renders you foolish. Mariamno devoured 
the tigers!” 
“ Well, I see impossible in that.” 
Rig Vm os as well say that Bou- 
chaley is capable of chasing a peccari; one 
thing is as possible as tne other. Besides, 
you that our sen never goes out with- 
out hie dog Bigote, a cross between a wolf 
and a Newfeundiand , as big as a six 


breaking the loins of a cayote at one enap. 

“I do pot say mo, father; I do not say 
no,’ she continued, with a shake of her 
head; “that docs not prevent bis being a 
dangerous trate, which may one day or an- 
other cost bim his life.” 

** Stuff! Marianno is too clever a hunter 
for that; besides the trade is )ucrative; 
each jaguar-skin brings him in fourteen 
piastres—a eum we cannot afford to despise, 
| sinee my infirmity has prevented me from 
| working. It would be better for my old 
| carcass to return to the earth, as 1 am no 

longer good for anything." 
‘** De not speak go, father; expecially be- 
fore our daughter, for she ‘would not for- 
give you: for what you are saying is unjust; 
| you have worked enough in your time fo rest 
| now, and your son take your ~ 





} 4s Well, tell me, wife,” the old man said, | 


| leughingiy, ‘‘ was [ devoured by the jeguar ’ 
| Aud yet | was a tigrero for more than forty 
| years, and the jaguars were not nearly so 
polite in my time as they are now." 
** That is all very well; it ie true that you 
have not been devoured, but yeur father and 
your grandfatber were. What aaswer bave 
| you to thas?” 
**Hem!" the old man went on, in some 
| embarrasement; ‘1 will answer—I will an- 
awer-—" 
| * Nothing, and that will be the best,” she 
| continued; * for you could not say anything 
| satisfactory.” 
| ** Nonsense! what do you take me for, 
mother! If my father and grandfather were 
devoured, and that is true, it was—”" 
** Well, what’ Lam anxious to bear.” 


| ed by the jaguars,’ he at length said, with 
a trumpbant air; “the wretches knew 
whom tvey had to deal with, and so played 
cunning. Otherwise they would never have 
| got the best of two such clever hunters as 
my father and grandfather.” 

The ranchera ehrugyed her shoulders with 
| a smile, but she considered it unnecessary te 
‘answer, as she was well aware she would 
, not succeed in making ber husband change 

his opinion as to ber son's dangerous trade. 
| The old man, satisfied with having reduced 
his wife to silence, as be fancied, did net 
| abuse hie victory; with a crafty smile he 
rolled and lit a cigarette, while Mother Luisa 
‘laid the table, arranged and dusted every- 
| thing in the ramcbo, and listened anxiously 
| to assure herself that the footfall of her 
son's horse was not mingled with the sounds 
| that incessantly rose from the forest. 
| All at once Bouchaley was heard barking 
furiously. The old man drew himself up in 
| his chair, while Na Sanchez rashed to the 
| doorway, in which Dona Marianna appeared, 
| fresh and smiling 
**Good-morning, father! good-morning, 

mother!” she exclaimed in her mlvery voice, 
and kissed the forehead of the old man, whe 
tenderly pressed ber to his heart. *‘* Come, 
Bouchaley, come, be quiet!" she added, 
matting the dog, which still gambolled round 
er. ‘* Mother, ask Marianno to put Negro 
| im the corral, for the good animal bas earned 
| ite alfalfa." 
| {will go, Querida,” the old man eaid ; 





- | Moreno to the corral." 


ome 
thoughts as these. Marisene is on 
banter, and peseceses far from common 


“< . of the opision 
“ as 
my aden ot it 1 lees any com, what 
would beeowe af we!” 
“Ob, - why talk & ary A 
; ps BO 
Pay 5 meee ; you will 
fer AF ie 
“fue combed <> Y I 
will pot sit dows te table till be arrives.” 
| “Well, you will not have te walt long,” 
| the old man anid, be the 


and enormous was running by the side 
of the horse, and looking up intelligently 
| every momen 
** Viva Dios!” the young man exclaimed, 
as he leaped frem bis horse. ‘‘I am glad to 
|see you, for I was afraid that I should ar- 
rive too late. B ,” be added, addressing 
bis dog and throwing the bridle to it, which 
the animal seized with ite mouth, “lead 





The dog immediately proceeded apow 


and took his band, sa) ing, “‘ Good-moruing, 
papa!” and thea retureed to his mother, 
whom se embraced several times. 

** Cruel child,” she said to bim, “ why did 
you delay so long ?" 

* Pay no attention to what your mother 


enys, muchacho,” the old man remarked; 
‘ghe is foolieh, ‘ 


‘Fie! you must not say that!” the young 
lady exclaimed; “you would do better in 
coding Marienno, for I, too, felt alarmed.” 

“Do pot be angry with me,” the young 
man replied; ‘‘I have been for some days 
oa the track of a family of jaguars, which is 
prowling about the neighberhood, and I 
could not possibly come sooner.” 

** Are they about here *” 

“No; they are prowlers brought here by 


| as they do not 
parts, they rest where they 
| times at one , sometimes at another, 
| and it becomes very difficalt to follow their 
trail.” 
‘* Lonly hope they will not think of coming 
here,” the mother said, anx q 
“1 do not believe they will, for wild beasts 
shen the vicinityof man. Still, Dena Mari- 
anna had better, for some days to come, re- 
strict her rides, and not venture too far into 
| the forest.” 
** What can I have to fear?” 
‘*Nothiog, 1 hope; still it is better to act 
prudently. Wild beasts are animals whose 
| Babise it is very difficulé te discover, espe- 
cially when they are in unknown parts, as 
these are.” 
| Nonsense!" the young lady said, with a 
| laugh; ‘* you are trying to friguten me, Mari- 
ap ” 





**Do pot believe that; I will accompany 
| you with Bigote to the hacienda.” 
| The dog, which had returned to its mar- 
' ters side after wpe boy duties, wagged | 
its tail, and looked wp in her face. 
**1 will not allow that,” the young lady 
replied, as she paseed ber hand through the 
| dog's silky coat, and pulled its ears; ‘let 
| Bigete have a res:. I came alone, and will 
| return alone; and mounted on Negro, | dely 











* Becanse they were treacherously attack- | the tigers to catch me up, unless they are Church Organe. 


| ambuseaded on my road.” 
| ** Still, nina—" Marianno objected. 
‘* Not a word more on the subject, I beg; | 
l}et us breakfast, for I am literally dying of | 
honger; and were the tigers bere,” she | 
added, with a laugh, “they might fnghten | 
me, but not deprive me of my appetite.” | 
(TO BR CONTINUED. ) } 
| 

| gy In Rhode Island a young lady, at a} 
| masquerade, wore the skins of 07 geese—or | 
¥8, including her own, | 

63 Three or four months ago an Italian | 
fisherman climbed Vesuvius and threw him- | 
self into the burning crater. Since then 
| five or six Neapolitans have committed sui- 
cide in the same way, and the plan threatens | 
to become fashionable, | 

(@™ When boys cry and sell papers and | 
extras through Geneva, Switzerland, the | 
law forbids them to apnounce the contents. | 
There may possibly be the most exciting | 
news, but the boys only ery the name of the | 
paper, and the fact that it is an extra, when | 
they have one. 

€™ Voeburg, the conducter of the sicep- | 
iog car that went through the bridge at New 
Hambarg, bad a i t of evil to. 
come. When be started from Buffalo to | 
come East, he told Mr. Gates, the sleeping | 
car agent, that be didn’t want to come ; that 
he woald give eve he had if he could , 
be let off. He alo his wife good-by 
three times, and when be left she followed | 
him for balf a mile. On the night of the | 
accident she walked the floor all night. and | 
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The terns of THE POST aro the same w vere: Pb Wy Ge ee 
those of that beautiful magazine, 
LADY'S FRIEND—ia onder clube | Lirrixcorr'’s FOR Marcy 
Gm Ge Tuy Molieal Mon 


One copy of THE POST and one of THE 
LADY'S FRIEND, $4.00. Every person got- 
ting up a club will seceive the Premium Ee- 


To those who are not subscribers we will 
farnish it for two dollars. 

Subeoribers in the British Provinces must 
rémit tweaty cents extra for postage. Papers 
in a club will be sent to different post-offices 
if desired. Contents of Post and of Lady's 
Friend always entirely different. 

Subscribers, in order to save themselves 
from losa, should, if possible, procure a Post- 
office order on Philadelphia; or get a draft 
on Philadelphia or New York, payable to our 
order, If ao draft cannot be had, send s 
check payable to our order om a National 
Bank; if even this is not procurable, send 
United States notes and register the letter. 
Do not send money by the Express Com- 
panies, unless you pay their charges. Alway? 
be sure to name your Pos-oilice, County, 
and State, 


BEWING MACHINE Premium. For 30) ii. 


wabscribers at $2,50 aplece—or for 20 sub- 
scribers and $60—we will send Grover & 
Baker's No, 23 Machine, price $55. By re- 
mitting the difference of price in cash, any 
higher priced Machine will be sent. Every 
sabsoriber in a Premium List, inasmuch as 
he pays $2.50, will get the Premiam Steel 
Bagraving. The lists may be made up con- 
jointly, if desired, of Tux Post and the 
Lapr's Frrenp. 

Samples of Taz Post will be sent for 5 
cente—of the Lady's Friend for 10 cents. 
Samples of both will be sent free to those 
desirous of getting up clube. 

Address 
HENRY PETERSON & CO., 
819 Walaut St., Philadelphia. 
- SE 
BACK NUMBERS. 


We have still a fair supply of the back 





numbers which contain the whole of Leonic’s 
Mystery, and a large amount of otber in- 
teresting reading—being admirable enter- 
tainment for the long winter evenings. A 


great chance for new subscribers. 
ReMOVAL.—Mr. J. A. Getze has taken the 
pacious war at 1117 Chestnut street, 


where he offers a choice selection of Weber 
Piano Fortes, and also of Melodeons and 











FOREIGN NEWS. 


Lonpon, February 24, 4.30 P. M.—The 
Standard has a special despatch from Ver- 
sailles which announces that the treaty of 
peace was signed to-day by Thiers and Bis- 
marck. Some of the ls are yet unar- 
ranged, bat all will be finally settled te- 





merrow. France pays toGermany eecobes awearing when he isn't in. 


thalers. Alsace and Lorraine, inclu 
Metz and Nancy, are ceded, and the German | 
army will net enter Paris. The Emperor 
William leaves on Monday for Berlina. 
Lonpvon, Feb, 24 —The evening edition of 
the Times has the following despatch from 
Veresilles to-day :—*‘'Coust Biemarck has 


McCarthy ; “‘ Death in two Forma, Jelig 
Ward Howe ;” * One -* 
Soe Seon 
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cott & Co., Philadelphia. 

Tut Mystery or Epwin 
finished, and Master Humpurerr's C 
By Cuances Dickens. Published by 
Peterson & Bros., Philada. - 


phe 





foe Opens other good matter. 
lis' Scribner & Co., New York. 

OvuR AND GIRLs For MARC con- 
tains a New Stery by Oliver Optic, * C: 
and Croas-Tree; or, The Sea Swashes of « 
Sailor,” and a number of other good things. 
Published by Lee & Shepard, Boston. 

Tue LONDON QUARTERLY REVIEW FoR 
January. American 


Co., 140 Fulton street, New York; and also 
by W. B. Zieber, 

THE MANUFACTURER AND BUILDER For 
MARCH contains 8 number bf very excellent 
articles, Published by Western & Oo., 37 
Park Row, New York. 

Tae JOURNAL OF THE FRANKLIN Insti- 
TUTE FOR FEBRUARY contains articles on 
Mechanical and Civil , 
try, &e. Published by Insti- 
tute at their Hall, Philadelphia. 

Mason & Knarpr's ILLUstTRaTED Monte- 
Ly. The January number of this periodi- 
cal contains four Engravings, ‘‘ The First 
Thought,” ‘“‘The Mean Snow Ball,” “ The 
Young Peachers,” and “ Music in the Righ- 


teenth Cen ” all ved and 
ee Pebiahed by Males © Ranpp, 
New York. 


Tue Prammtme FARMER ANNUAL FOR 
1871. Comtaining valuable information for 
Western Farmers, Fruit Growers and House- 
wifes. Published by the Prairie Farmer 


Cowpany, Chicago. 
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(3 There is a man living in the mona- 
tains of North Carolina, about forty miles 
from Greenville, who has reached the age of 
148 years. At the time of Braddock’s de- 
feat he was twenty years old, and had a wife 
and three children. 

The latest novelties are evening shoes 
for ladies, which are made with gilt heels 
and a very great deal of gold embroidery 
over the instep and gilt caps to the toes. 

(my Let every minister, while he is 

reaching, remember that God is one of his 
earere. 

¢@” A London wag has started a rumor 
that Browning's ‘‘Sordello” is to be trans 
lated into English. 

ta” There was a conflagration at Valpa- 
raiso, recently, and Carlotta Patti narrowly 
escaped death. ; 

tay” Where to commence the civil service 
reforme—In our hotels and restaurants. 

The latest attempt to hurt the feel- 
ings editorial is in this current « : “Are 
you counected with a paper here f" asked a 
countryman of an inmate of the Indiana In- 
sane Asylum. ‘‘O no,” was the ; “7 
have been to the insane asylum 
cured; a man never ruos a newspaper after 
he is cured.” 

(ar Nature preaches cheerfulness in ber 
saddest moods; she covers even forgotten 





(am The Baltimore San sugg - 
ference to St. Valemtine’s day, that it be 
made an annual period for returning bor- 


doubts of the conclusion of peace at sbis| FMS tor the death of bis son, which, be 
treatment 


time. France has asked a prolongation of 
the armistice. Hostilities will be renewed 
at midnight on the 26th. The guns of the 
forte bave been turned towards Paris, A 


will be seon signed. 


head, have iseued a report, advising the limi- 
tetion of taxation upon persoesl property to 
the cspital, shares and profite of the cor- 
porations doing a local business wheily 
within the state and not 
roads, life imeurance companies, and masu- 
facturisg companies, by competition from 
beyond its jurisdiction ; and ag 4 
vania 























** for to-day | take Marianno’s place.” And property entirely free. 
| be left the rancho without awaiting an an- | when told of it in the morning, eaid, ‘* Don't te think that the Eoglish and Pennayi the ceilings of the Sunine Gage if b 
| ewer go any further; | expected it.” | system of not taxing persotal property, will see nothing by looking — ebliged to 
‘* Mother,” the young lady continued, with | 37” Massachusetts ie becoming musically | eventually give the states that practise it a | Wished to read « letter was 
a shade of anxiety, *‘ where is my foster- | methetic. bp perp emp Ay werede vrenad f sapedons over all competitors, so far hold it ap over his head. This inconvenience 
| brother? 1 do not see bim.” a boy from the bigh at SpringSaid be- | Se general industry and manufacturing are | Continued some te r of car- 
| * He bas aot yet arrived, nina” cause be would not study music. The _concersed. sans Somluded bis of the in 
**What! not arrived?” it my Ae tried | ie seit dune ta the. Slew pbeme cus Gay 
“Ob, I trast he will soom be here,” sbe | to cultivate one, but been scom-, oper : Ham- | come 
said, w stifling a sigh. instructor thet the task was useless, burg disaster their verdict on the G57”. 32 fo anid to be intended to mem 
The maiden looked at her for a moment and be might give it ap. The rales of the | Dish. Hy fy to the om te seezatan of the gots belley from Rome 
sympa institation, wever, mus y ' ¥ 
™ hat is the matter, mother?” she at | music or leave rere, aide insted then | ind that the exprese train could have G7” A Keatecky basher makes aspocielly, 
said, as she seized the peor woman's |be should do neither, #0 the stopped in time, peovided oft the coum and a fortune, of carling court- 
hand; ‘‘can any accident have Y” | came io their might and forcibly ¢) the | snces bad been effective, but that ing young men. wat hind ‘ 
“The Lord guard us from it, | anfortesate victim of music. come reason to the jary unknown, the patent Ga The easiest way © expend 
Luisa said, ber ea Uxvoustme BeELurvers —TwoChi- | brakes were not effectively applied. the chest is to bave s good, large heart 
* Still, you areanxtous, mother. You are | vamen on the geliows im California recently, [2 have temperance insurance 0- 
something from ise. Tel! me at once | asked that they might have the names of | cieties is which are somewhat ori- 
what it is.” the witnesses who had appeared against Ce Se seabe eee ee 
** Nothing, my child; forgive me. Noth- | them in court written om pieces of paper, so fee and five as dues each 
extracrainary has occurred, asd I am | that they could take it with them om the month At the end of the = 
from you; bat—” long joarney which was soon to begin. The | is divided among those who 
‘* Bat what ’” Dona Marianna interrupted - ge a 2 Se ae. * ts gy Be 
paper the Chinese witnesses, were | matter regret heretofore, 
“Well, since you insist, Qeerida, I con- ee Oe. ee ene amount has generally been divided among 
fess to youl amalermed. You kaow folded, were put away in their to | O@e person. 
Marianno is tigrero to the hacienda” be used on the great day of fins! acoousts| (i A New York annoances that 
“Yor; what then *” against their sccasers, te convict them of Ruloff, the murderer, write exclusively 
“2 am always frightened lest be should | perjury and false swearing. ' for it until he ie hanged. 
SAR IS a TETRA SIR 
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What a Ghost Story Did. 





FROM THE LONDON BELGRATIA. 





It ie many years ago (began Mre. Vernes) 
—I was a gitl of sixteen—when my fatber 


greet hand at curious ‘‘uncanay” stories. 

then, aad has done 10 often 
since, whether be really believed what be 
said. hed 





took a bouse fer a year, two miles frum a 
smal) watersing-plece on the Yorkebire const, 
it was a very quiet place. osly house | 
of any mence near ours was a band- 
some one, wita large perk aad beautiful gar- 

belonging to a Mr. Mast-rees, whose 


dens 
family onl lived there three meathe in the | a 


, spending the reat of their time ia Loa- 
Jon, or at « larger place he had ia Northem- 
Our house—a sort of enlarged cot- 
with all kinds of odd wiedows in still 
xr places, and covered with different 
creepers—was just outside the park-gates, 
We had been living there about two mondbs 
—my aad ,» your aunt Coa- 
stance and myself; Geerge, being then in 
the army, was with his regiment in Canada, 
but we expected bim home, on leave, the 
next mail—when we heard the Mastertons 
—_ coming to Holme-; ark for their annual 
visit. 

There were twoeonsand four daaghters— 
the two youngest being girle, about oar own 
ages, sixteen and fiftees. The Mastertons 
arrived on a Friday. Oar old Scotch purse 
always said, ‘No good came of anything 
begun on a Friday ;" and this visit was ever 
after ber pet illustration. The dining-room 
windows of the cottage commanded a capi- 
tal view of their gates; and we two girls 
spent that afternoon one at each windew, 
and were rewarded after long watching by 


seeing the gardener’s wife at the lodge, in a | askieg 


great state of f opening the cates and 
staricg down the reed at least halt aa hour 
before a close carriage, a private omaibas, 
and three cabs from the station drove up. 
The gardener's wife and th« servaats were 
the enly people we saw the. day. As the 
horses in the first carriage :/ack«ned their 
pace, turning in at the gate, « gentleman's 
voice called from the wiadow, ‘‘ How are 
you, Mra, Collias—flouriabing, ( bope? I'll 
cone and see you to-morrow ;" snd taat was 
all, Not much reward for turee hous’ 
patient watching. 

The next day was thoroughly wot, aed no 
one came to the ledge, as we baif hoped 
they would in spite of the rain; bat at half- 
past four a dog-cart, driven by a greom, 
came from the bouse, clearly bound for the 
station. An hour before it returned 
with a fair-beired man ef six-and-twenty 
and a small ball-terrier ocoupying the front 
seat, a magnificent deer-boand lying at the 
man's feet, the groom ead two huge purt- 
manteaue being at the back. The diiver was 
the eldest sou—then a lieutenant in the 
Guards—new Colonel Masterton, the maa 
so well known in India, to whom your unole 
writes so frequently. 

We saw the Mastertous at church the noxt 
Sunday. After the second service we went, 
as we usually did, to the vicarage for tea, 
where the Holme-park paity also came: 
Mr. Mastertoa—a tho:ough country equire, 
strong and active, fit, in spite of bis sixty 
pears to hold his own soross country after 

ousds, aud a capital shot; his wife, pale 
and delicate-looking—a sort of weman you 
feel assured leaves everything to be desided 
by her husband when yuusg, and by ber 
daughters when they grow up; two daugh- 
ters and a governess; the eldest daughter 
Margaret and her seooud brotber remainicg 
behind in Scotland visiting seme cousina, 

I don't know how it was, but 1 took a 
fascy to Charley Masterton immediately. 
Charley, you must know, was not a boy, but 
a young lady of twenty. Her proper name 
was Charlotte ; but her father, of whom sbe 
was the especial! pet, had re-christened her 
Charley when a very little girl, because she 
was a regular little pickle, mere like a boy 
than a girl; and the name bed stuck to her 
ever since, She was pot really handsome, 
atill leas would you bave called ber pretty ; 
but she was essentially bright-looking—no 
other word suited her ao weil. 

She was ageveral favorite, especially with | 
gentlemen; they ealled ber ‘‘s0 faecinas- 
ing,” aod seemed all of them more or lees 
ia love with ber dark eyes, irregular fea- 
tures, and bright » ing face, eet off by 
quantities of brown hair always very fashion- 
ably She was proud of this hair, 
often saying it was her only beauty, so she | 
must make the most of it. I remember 
thinking, that first Sueday, how I should 
like to have my hair dene the same way, and 
to be a *‘ come-out” young lady like her. So 
in a short time we became very intimate ; | 
hardly aday passed without our meeting ; 
and when my brother George came bome, it 
continued just the same. 

George was then thirty—tall, with gray 
eyes, straight, well-cut features, golden 
brown bair and whisekers—ina short, a very 
nice-looking young fellow; aud very proud 
we were of him. 

It would take too long to tell you how 
Geerge Temple and Charley Masterton fell | 
iu love with each other; but so they did; 
and though there were difficulties at firat— 
Mr. Masterton objecting to his daughter 
marrying « soldier, and Charley being too 
sensible to wish bim to leave the army, 
though he was quite willing to do so for ber 
sake—yet, on the whole, their course of love 
ran pretty smuothly ; and it was settled they 
were to martied in six months, so as to 
join his regiment in Canada the next summer. 

Mre, Masterton bad an idea ber daughter 
was being exiled to a kind of Siberia, and 
moaned continually over it; and Charley's 
spirit of fun often prompted her to horrify 
her mother by predicting she should come 
ait a ry ey calling 

le by surnames, aod perpetual 
talking of ‘‘ our fellows.” d 

The days passed quickly, and March came, 

pnd nde. geen npe. Figg all necessary ar- 


range . It was two 

befure the wedding—that was fixed feo the 
Sth of April, a Thureday. The Monday be- 
fore, Charley said to my mother in ber 
coaxing way, she should 


F 
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i 
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evening at our bourse; could she come that 
a ? The next day all the for the 
marriage would arrive, and she could not 
well manage it then. 

So it was settled that (who 


Accordingly about eight o'clock (peo 
dined earlier than  B, now twent; = 
) we saw them coming—Charley, > 
arct Meeterton (Charley's elder sister), 
her brother Robert, and a distant cousin of 
theire—Major Gordon, who, his regim nt 
ving recently come into the country, spent 
much of his time at Holme-park. 
I must describe him fally, or you will 
hardly understand bis part in the catas- 


Gordon, the younger son of a Scotch 


your will, they im- 
1 believe be hed teat effect 
upon wasy siresg, sensible men. | know 
my father, the most practical persoa alive, 
feed to say his tales were most unacceunt- 
ble; but ‘Gordon's head was in a mist, like 
bis native mountains," 
ane Gordons were more 


them gravely : 
ht was in their family. 1 am sure Alan 
ved so, though it seems unbeard of ia 
these days shat educated people could be so 
tous. 
atting aside this belief im ghostly appeer- 
ances, in other respecta Major Gordon was a 
sensible map, extremcly agreeable, and a 
tal favorite in society. He was about 
Oorty—a tall powerful ma:, with light bair, 
and « reund good-patureu face; but his 
maturally merry expression was spoilt by a 
habit of rolling bie eyes when speaking, till 
often only the whites were visible. He wasa 
thorough soldier ; had been much oa foreign 
service, ueutly the Mastertons knew 
very little of bim. Indeed, 1 do not thiak 
the rare part of the family had ever seen 
him till visit to Hulme-park seme two 
months before; but they lined him much 
now, Charley cepeciaily. She was always 
about bis adventures, and getting 
him to tell her stories, She owned they 
frightened her; that she could not bear to 
think of thom afierwerds; still there wasa 
fescinative ia them. 
i dou't kuow whether [ ever told yeu, one 
curious thiug about Coariey was ber burror 
ot the dark, A dark roum vent a shudder 


through her. It was extremely silly, and she 
ofjen asid as much, kuowing nothing could 
burs ber; but still the fear remai She 


uever seomed able to getoverit. | do not) 
think apy pewer on earth would bave tempted 
her to stay five minutes by berself in perfect 
darkuess, We used to faucy she bad been 


on the ceast, whence a coach went monthly to 
Inverness, | missed my way; fer, as sight 
began to close, | found my road by 
® emal! river, with no means ef crossing it. | 
follewed the banke for perhaps three miles, 
At leet | caw a .— en nearer appreeck | 
feuad it came from « considerable-sised 
house. Thoegt sow inhabited by « farmer, it 
had evidently seen better days; there were 
temaine of haadsome gates; part of the eri- 
ginal bowse hed bees dows, part con- 
verted inte farm ba’ *. One wing re- 
mained perfect, sad towards a door in the 
centre of thie 1 directed my 
much knecking, the doer was epesed by 
servant-girl, who stared when | asked if 
could have a bed for the night ; aad saying 
abe weuld ask ‘the master,’ shut the door, 
When the master came—e rather stupid 
though pleasaat-looking man—he seemed 
doubsfal, was afraid they bad no room for 
at *, but weuld see; I might come is 
and have « rest and a bit of supper, if I 
pleased. Nothing loath, I follewed bim iato 
a comfortable kitchen, where his wife was 
busy preparing the meal; and in a few 
minutes we sat down to enjoy it—mysecif, 
the farmer, bis wife, the girl who had come 
to the door, three or four farm-laborers, and 
an old woman, deaf and seemingly hailf-wit- 
ted—the farme:'s mother, as I found after- 
wards, 

“After supper I asked about my bed. 
Then arose a difficulty, The wife said, 
‘There was no room.’ suggested, ‘ The 
kiteben woald do.’ Sbe said, * The mother 
slept there.’ I asked, ‘Was there another 
house near!’ She eaid, * Not for six miles.’ 
At last the farmer whispeced something to 
his wife. Ske exclaimed, ‘For Heaven's 
sake, don't put the gentleman thee!’ I 
asked, ‘Where?’ And the man explaised: 
There were two roums they had never used; 
there were queer soises in them—he be- 
lieved they were haunted; bat perbaps one 
ef them might be better than the big barn 
the only aliernative? 1 said, ‘ Certainly; i 
weuld face the ghoste,’ Aad, in spite of the 
earnest eatcoatica of the wife, so it was set- 


j 


‘*L went with tio farmer te inepevs the 
rooms, aad chore te smaller of the two. 
These waa wo furonare in ether, but the 
farming men broughs in three beaches; we 





frightened, when a child, by « foolish nurse; 
bat that never was proved. You can imagine 
hew we all, and es liy the Masterton | 
boys, teased her, callieg ber ‘‘ a goose, and | 
afraid of her own shadow ;" but it wes of so 
avail; and all bad at lest vecome so ured to 
ber fear, ne vetice wae taken of it. 

Well, shat Munday night they came. - three 
Mastertons and Mejor Gordon. It was « 
lovely might; the air warm as June, the 
moon just rising, as we wont across the lawn 
to meet them. Theie wore ex slamations on 
the beauty of the weather, aud many bepes 
that Thureday weuld be a fine; my father 
laughingly telling Charley, ‘If it rained, she | 
must put off her wedding; raw was so un- ! 
lucky." 

Upoa this Majo:!Gordov, who wa, walking 
with my mother and Margaiet Masterion, 
tarced round, and said in fun, 

** Mark my words, Charley; that weduiug 
of yours wea't come off—you will see. Re- 
member the proverb, ‘There's many « slip,’ 


We little thought, as we listened to her 
merry reply, ‘‘1f Captain Temple changes 


aces them tide by .ide, spread some bian- 

ois ow them, ana my bed wae ready. A 
giosious fire was made up, end, in epite of 
ghosts, | congratulated myself ow my quar- 
ters, On returning to the kitchen for my 
kaoepsack, the moment | appea:ed, the old 
wemaa ran towards me—! bad po idea any- 
thieg so bent and crooked had suck pace is 
her—aad flinging berrelf oa her kuces before 
me, prayed me, ‘Fer God's sake, do uvt sleep 
in that accursed roem |’ 

* This rather startled me; but I thought 
her out of ber mind, so tiled to sootae ber, an- 
eurivg her nothing was likely te happen; | 
was sure there was pothiag in the roowe, 
and wondered they did vot use them. She 
osly grew more earcest, sobbiag end rocking 
herecif backwards, and forwards, crying, 
‘Il should be dead before merning! She 
koew I should! It was just the same be- 
fore!’ 

‘Her words seemed strange, but she 
looked a gece demented creature ; 00, tiuding 
my svothing quite ine Mfeciual, 1 cut the mat- 
ter short by taking my bag aad Jeaving the 
kitchen, 1 wished the farmor geod-night 

tside my door, aud was alone. The hot 





his mind, you'll have to take passion on 
a ferlorm damsel and marry me yourself; 
and taat will be a pasisbment for your im- 
pertiacnce, sir; for | shall plague your life 
out”—we little thought how sadly true bis 
words would prove, 

I must make my story short, though it is 
difficult to do so, remembering, as 1 do, every 

pay, every trivial word spoken 
evening. hey passed unheeded at the time, 
till the awful end of that meriy party 
stamped everything connected with it on my 
beain, till moshing wiil efface the impression. 

We lingered seme time in the garden, then 
went iato the house and bad tea; and it 
must have beea nearly ten o'clock, when, 
sitting im the drawing-room talkivg, Mar- 
garet (poor girl, it bas quite haunted her 
since to think that she propesed it) said 

‘« Alan should tell one of his stories, Mrs. 
Temple, have you ever beard one of cousin 
Alan's ghost-stories ? He tells them woader- 
fally. Woulda’s you like to hear him? 
Charley actually believes in ghosts, aud Alan 
says she ia as good as a Scotchwomen ’" 

Several of us exciaimed, 

* It would be capital fan; and Major Gor- 
don must tell one,” 

He agreed; but said the lights must be 
pat out; mo one could teli a guod horrible 
story ia the face of two jampe and four can- 
dies; and if the blinds were up, there would 
be just the proper ghostly light. He had his 
way; aod | remember well bow bright the 
moon shone, making the grass look like 
snow contrasted with the intense biackness 
of the clump of tali tfees some twenty 
yarde off. 

The room we were ia bad a large bow- 
window stone end. Close to this window, but 
rather in shadow, so that only the outline of 


near him, on a low onair, was Margaret Mas. 
terton; and Charley was on the floor at ber 
feet, with her hands clasped on ber sister's 
knee, and ber eyes gazing out into the moon- 
light, apparently fascinated by tue weird 
shadows. The rest of the party were acat- 
tered in other parte of the darkeaed room. 
** It ia at least ten years ago,” began Ma- 
jor Go:don, ‘that 1 was taking « walking 
tour through the northern part of Satner- 
landsbire. It isa curicus part of the cous- 
try for such ao expedition ; | can hardly say 
why | chose it—perbaps from ite being al- 
most the only spot in my native land | knew 
literally nothing of. 1 had beer shooting 
woodceck with some fellows in the Hebrides, 
and a very jolly party we made. Woaeu our 
sport was over, we all went cast together. 
At Stour | lefs them, starting on my own 
of much chaff at my choosin 
such # country and such a time—the end o 
. IL euppose nove of 
utherlandebire; it is just 
about the wildest, most deselate place you 
the wild, grand scenery that 
ene with adairation, mingled 
with a sense of one's ewn insignificance. As 
I walked day after day through immense 
tracts of moorland ever meeting a 
human creature, a feeling of lonelisess and 
utter deselation—a sort eof hopelessness of 
ever sgaio arriving at civilization—came 
over me, and I resolved, that as it wae my 
first, so it should be my Jast virit to Suther- 
landshire. 

“I must tell you there were bardly any 
inns. I generally slept at farm-houses. The 
people were hospitable, though primitive, 
and my welcome was geacraliy cordial, | 
went on in this way for a week, when, feel- 
ing I had bad quite enough of it, I started- 
one morning from my sleepieg quarters, in 











tending to walk some tweaty miles lo a town 





his figure was visible, sat Major Gordou; ~~ But there was no saswer, 


kitchen, after the long cold walk, bat made 
me drowsy. Before mony minutes I was in 
bed and asleep. How long I slept, I know 
not. Remethinn, 1 can bardly tell what, 
awoke me. The fire had burnt lew, atili 
there was sufficient light to see there was ne 
one in room save myself; but aa icy obill 


that | crept over me, a consciousness of not ane 


alone possessed me. 1 sat up and star 
round, There wae puthing. Still the feeling 
grew etroager. Suddenly I heard a groaa— 
another, deeper, louder, nearer—and a band, 
cold like a corpee’s, wae laid on my shoulder. 
I started round; every particle of blood froze 
in my veins, for 1 saw—" 

At this moment Major Gordon uttered a 


loud piercing shriek. it was a trick, The 
whole oy! had been nonsense! He only 
did it to frighten us; but—the effect was 


terrible. His shriek was bardly done, when, 
almost joined to it, we heard a most fearful 
ory, @ long agonising scream. You can sever 
realize what it was like. 1 shall never forget 
it. It seemed really like @ spirit being torn 
out of ite body. Another, louder stili, but 
Seomes auddenl|y—not os it were ended, but 
broken off in the middle—and Cha:ley Mas- 
terton’s head fell heavily om ber sister's 
knee. Every one started up. Major Gordon 
said 
“Who screamed? You're mone of you 
frightened, are you?" 

Margare: laid her band oa Charley's bead, 


ing, 
maf ay darling, what is the matter? Didn't 
ou know that it was = Alan's nousense ’ 
ps his voice directly |" 

Then, as she grew frightened at the si 
lence, 
“O, Charley! what is it? Do speak!” 
George wytang 
across the rvow. 

** She bas fainted. Bring » light. Some 
one get a candle, or —. 

He lifted her up; lights were brought; 
and she was laid on the sofa; but still she 
neither moved nor spoke. George kept re- 


acre has only fainted, she has only 
fainted.” 

But I saw how his whole frame shook, and 
bis face became deadly pale; and a dreadfal 
fear came over me that she would never 
® again. Alas, slas, it waseo! Charley 

asterton was dead ; had died of sheer fright! 
She lay there with an awful terror fixed on 
her face. We sii stood round for some se- 
conds, too awe-stricken to do anything; 

¢, supporting her heed on his arm, :e- 
ng over and ever again, 

* Bne has only fainted! Can't you sce it 
is only fainting *" 

But at last be grew silent. Then my father 


spoke. 

‘* I will send for a doctor.” 

He walked to the door, and we heard him 
outside giving orders for the groom to start 
immediately. When be eame back, laying 
his baad on George's arm, 

** My poor boy |" he said, ‘I have sent for 
Blake; but 1 fear—! fear nothing can be 
done.” 

Then turning to young Masterton, 

** Some one must break this to your father; 
caa you do it?” 

At hie words Robert Masterton roused 
bimeelf; since the firet be had stood motivn- 
leas by the sefa, hardiy realizing his risters 
state. Now be started, stooped, pressed bis 
lips on ber ferehead; then all of a sudden 
seeming to understand, strode across the 
room to where Major Gordon sat, ebook him 
roughly by the shoulder, saying in & voice 
low, but fierce with coccentrated pas-ion, 











* You murderer! look at your work! How 
dere you try your devilish trick apon ber! 
Go and tell my father you have killed bis 
daughter: you are the pete pereea to i li 
bim. Go! By peaven, if Temple does not 
Bill you, 1 wil!” 

Whe. Charley was fret laid om the sofa, 
Alan Gorden looked once on her face. He 
had econ death tov often to deubt its aepect 
aon, hee he walked to the window, og 

own, burying Bis (ace in bis clasped hands, 
eed never muved till be beara Robert's 
words, Now he sprang up, conlrentiog bim 
haughbtily; a savage fruwu darkeniog bis 
face; gtauuelly it faded; a look of inteuse 


pain sucoceded, a look uf alawet aed 
regret, aud be soswered in « low broken 
voloe, 


“1 never meant to hurt ber, I would 
give my life, ay, ten lives, to undo this 
night's work; 1 aid it in fan—devilish fua, 
you say riget—buat—but—" Here a sod 
broke his voice; he walked to the dvor, thea 
aid, I will go and tell them! It will kill 
my uncle: | shall be « double murderer.” 

His band was on the door, Suddenly he 
turned, rushed across the room, fliuging bim- 
self ou the Moor by the sofa. 

*O, Charley! dear Chariey! you cannet 
be dead! Itianottiue! f have net billed 
you! Sayso! O, speak!" 

, My mother gently pusbed him away, eay- 


**Go—de go; you oan do no goed; don't 
stay here.” 

Ile rose, staggered across the reom; my 
fasher followed bim eut and shut the door. 

We that remaiced tried various restera- 


tives, f eecir utr usclessness, but 
from a feeling of restless anxiety to try 
something. the doctor came. A brief 


examination ouly confirmed the wort. It 
was all over, poor Charley's short bright 
life; and notelug remained but to carry her 
Lome—the senseless body tw ite earth 
bome, But the spirit, the kind joving heart 
ab! wecould nut deubt whither taat hed 
gone—to the only tiue home, compared with 
which the brightest, bappiess cartnly lot (and 
Coarley's bad been a very bright bappy ene) 
fudes into utter blank aces, 

i eaunot describe thesmst, You must pio- 
ture to yourself the father's intense grief, 
the mother's silent anguish; the awful stil- 
bess in the Buuse so lately resounding with 
merry wedding preparativas, as tacy bore 
her, a pale silent ourpee, on the very road 
she abuuid have travelled a bappy bride, 
under the haif-fluished a:ches the village 
people had been busy all day ercetieg; tue 
cburch-vell sadly, solemaly soiliog ous the 
tweaty-one years, it mast bave been just 
midugbt, for the belli had hardly coused 
when the clook struck twelve; and | re- 
member woll tue awful shudder 1 felt—(it 
seems to creep through me sow)—the feel- 
tug sume ove clae must be dead, that that 
bell would never be still -~.would gu on boll- 
ieg forever. 

4 used not tell you how George felt this 


cutting off at one biew of all bis happiness, 
Pvor dear fellow, he has never got over it 
yet. le was very quiet, very deep griet; | 


(0 act thiuk heeve:sshedatear, Never to tais 
day bas he spoken of ber; but | have seen 
him--ay, not a year ago—shudder and tara 
pale at the careless meutioe of the name 
Charley; anu | am very sure his only wish, 
hig ouly hope, bas been to follow her, to 
t ber again, never te be parted, ut 
ople do not aie ier wishing; and after 
| Ae years in India (be wens there six 
mouths after her death), after active ser: 
viee dusing the Mutiny, and many hard- 
ships, he is still a strong mao; but, as you 
all kaow, be always seems one burdened, 
almost brokes down, with heavy secret sor- 
row. And thie was the cause—a seemingly 
trivial thing, which many would call aharm- 
less practical joke; and yet look at the 
awful consequences ! 

Major Gormion | have never seen, since he 
left the ceuntry immediately, and for many 
ea was never cven heard of; but | be- 
ieve he ie alive till. 

The Masterton family are much scatter 
ed; some married, some dead—but bush! 
no. another werd on the subject; here 
comes your uncle George ! 


imtereeting te Ladies. 

“IT have ased the Grover & Baker, Wheeler & 
Wileon, 8 unger, Florence and Finkle & Lyon me- 
chines, and mach prefer the Grover & Baker, as in 
my opinion, the most durable, effici and desirabi 
sewing machine in use, I would net use aay other 
mechine in my family, as I believe the Grover & 
Baker has no equal.” 

Mas, 8. 1. MORKHISON, 
South Camdea, N. J. 





A Dialogue in Wall street. 

It le a vulgar error to suppose that the Aabitucs of 
Wall street converse about nothing but stocks and 
gold. Sometimes they talk about their health ; and 
they all seem to have ove trouble diliowsness. The 
wear and tear of speculation invariably telle apou 
the liver, 

“How do you think I'm looking!" sald « well 
kaown “ Ball” to a fricnd in the Loag Room, a few 
daye alter the late emarh-upin gold, “Do I look 
panic-etruck '" 

No; by Jove!" wae the reply; “you look in trim 
to fight for a man's life. Never saw you loubing 
better.” 

Let me tell you a eceret, by boy,” retareed the 
great operator: “1 drink no wine, no brandy, ao 
bar-room stimulant of any kind; but I jart keep my 
emamina up with en occasional douse of PLamtation 
Birrens; and if you'll dome the faver to try it for 
that bile om the stomach you're siways complaining 
of, Pll farnieh the margin for your ucxt epec. if tt 
doesn't cure you.” 

The gentieman referred to (the imitial of whose 
Christian name |e not cery far from the end of the 
alphabet) hee unbounded confidence in the restora. 
tive; and pie bright ey’, Arm nerves, and wonderful 
powers of endurance, prove that it te well lousded. 


Ona Mose Fanine trom pure Irish Mere, for blanc 
mange, puddings, custards, creams, Ac, ac. The 
— healthlest, and mest delicious {vou im the 
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Geed feap, Like Geod Wine, is Im- 
proved by Age.—Amunyg the ruins of Herce 
laneum and Pompei! soap was found ba a gun! state 
of preservation, alter having beeu buried ver iw 
jeare, a 
A bor of soap ins family is better than 
at interest,” a+ when from three to ein montbe old, 


ene pound will go further than turee po soda of pew 
fuep. 

Ack your grocer fora box of Caaurron'’s lure 
piat Licapar Sost, aed If be doce net Rrep it, seed 
vo rorderto (MAMPTUON BHOT IRB its, 84 Front 
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MERALTS! BeAUTY!! 
*TRONG, FURR AND RICH 
BLOOD, INCREASE OF FLESH AND 
WRIGHT, CLBAN OKIN AND 
BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SECURED To ALL. 
WADWAT's RARSAPARILL IAN 
RESOLVERT RA® MADE 
THER MoeT 
AFPTONTPHING CURRA, 
© QUICK, © Rarip ape TUB 
CHANGES THE BODY UNDERGOES 
UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF TuHLS 
TRULY WONDERFUL MEDICINE, 
THAT EVERY DAY AN INCREASE Ix 
FLESH AND WEIGHT 8 SEEN AXD FELT, 


Serofula, Cansam ption, 
Glandular Dieease, 
Uleers im the Throat and Mouth, 
Tumors, Nodes tm the Glands, 
And other parte of the system, 
Sore yes, 
Strumous diseases of the 
Kyoe, Nose, Mouth. 


And the worst forme of Skin Diseases, 
Ring Worm, fait Rheum, Kryeipelas. 
Worms in the Flesh, Tumors, 
Oancers in the Womh, 
And all Kidney, Bladder, Mrinary and 


Dropey, Stoppage of W ater, 
Incontinence of Urine, 


Are within the curative renge of 
RADWAY'S SARSAPARILLIAN KESOLVENT, 


and « few days’ use will prove to any person ering lt 
for either of these forme of diseare, ite potent power 
to cure them. 


ONB DOLLAR A BOTTLE 
Prineipsl office #7 Maiden Lane, New York. 
Bold by Druggiete. onl 
Cheering Facts fer the Bilieuws. 

Every day demonstrates more clearly thet liver 
complaint, in all ite distressing forme, can be con. 
trolled and cured without diMculty of Inconvenionce. 
Tt ie an obstinate disease, but ite obetinary fe not 
proof against the perti , remedial and restora 
tive operation of HOSTETTER'S STOMAOH MT 
TEN*, That genial corrective compels the organ to 
do ita duty, Ut must secrete regularly and health. 
fally under the Influence of the Bitters, Their action 
brings it back from a state of rebe'lion inte perfect 
harmony with the laws of health. If there te one- 
tiveness, tt dlenppears; if there is side-ache or back 
ache, it coases; If the skin and the whites of the 
eyes are tinged with superfiuous bile, they recover 
ther natural hae; if the appetite ie gone, it retarne ; 
If the digestion le impaired, it le restored ; In brief, 
whatever the symptome of the complaint may be, 
and whatever the phase it bas assumed, @ cure ls 
certain, Sach are the uniform effects of thie pre 
peretion where bilious disease has been already de- 
veloped ; bat in cases where there le merely a const. 
tutional tendency to liver complaint, it may be pre. 
vented throughout Iife by the regular ase, in email 
quantities, of this palatable aotidote, These are 
proven facts, and should be seriously pondered or, 
rather, they should be promptly acted apon—by al! 
persons of billous habit, mb44t 


CONSUMPTION fosey tt 
Linsicre LIFE CUKE. Sample pa-kage trea. 


Address, Dr. T. F. BURT, THT Sixth Avenee, New 
York. jowst.ia 

Te Cure 4 Cough, Cold of Sore Throat, are 
BROWNS BRONCHIAL TROCHRS. 

noves im 





FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 
AND TAN, 


use PRERRY SA MOTH AND FPOBCKLB LO. 
TION. ite reliable and barmicss. Sold by drew 
giate everywhere, Depot, 40 Bond «., New York 
jan? Sm 
PIMPLES ON TRE FACE. 

For Pimply Eruptions, Black lieeds, Flesh Worms, 
or Grabe, and Biotched Dieficurations on the Face, 
ase PRERKY'S COMEDONE AND PIMPLE 
REMEDY. Prepared only by Dr. B CO. PERKY, 
Dermatologist, 40 Bond 8t., New York. Meld by 
draggiete every here. 

W holeealc in Philadelphia by Jonseon, Hotrowat 








& Cowper, G08 Arch ®t. jaaTt ow 
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MT” BRartiage Doricee Masia ener’ 
by  reanones'ble name 

On thr 1 of Feb, by the Kew WJ. Cod 
James Ht. Commatcy to Danmter ll. Clint, both of 
thie cit 

Oo the &h of Feb, by the Kev. Jarod Nixon, 


Mr. Mewny 1. Ganor to Mire, Kems Kh  ehoeDen, 
both of thie erry 

@n the 1tth of Feb. by the Nev Willard M. Rice, 
DD. Mr, Josaru Geata to Mier Rite Serva, 
all of this elty 

On the lath of Feb by the Kew W. T. Bra, Mr 
Jou~s A. Lawase: a to Mire Betta Neomoss, all of 
thie city 


On the 16th of Feb. by the Hew, Ji Miter, 
Mr. BWivosx Younes w Miee Mant am 
both of thie elty 

On the 20th of Feb. by the Hee, Wm. 1 Barrell, 
Mr. We. J. Dowres to Mise Maat A. Havaas, 
beth of thie city 








SZATRE. 
Notices @f Deates most aware be secors pr 


tied hye ‘copopettle game 








Oe the 17th ef Feb. Faasces Cooran, ip the 
year of ble 
On the 17th of Feb, Mr Wa Foaweast, Sr, in the 


ye the 14th of Ped. Joms W. Gintiseuam, io the 


Lilet year of bis aye 


Os the 17th of Feb., Eicen Wane, to the Oth 


On the 1th ef Feb, Joan Wo Bioore, #r, in the 
S0eb year of hie age 

Ge the tith of Feb, Grote Hacer, im the 
Tiet year of hie age 

On the 15th of Fen, Seaman Lose, ia the ith 


Oo the thot Peb., Mr Jaume ewaut, lm the 


Teh year of hie aye 


On the 18th of Feb, Heway Lo Eonar, im tbe olet 


yea’ of hie ay 


On the ith of Feb. BE. Lo Moss, la the 65th pv ar 


of ble ag 


terra Evas 


im tt Thof Peb, Hes 
“thy «a oge. 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


We may note cepecially among our arrange: 
mente for the coming yeat, & Bew story 


called 
DENE HOLLOW 


By Mre. Hexny Woop, eathor of * Kast 
Lyone,” “‘ Bessy Rane,” £0. 


We may ad4 that it ie always the aim of 
Mre. Wood, ie ber stories, to combine o high 
degree of iwterest with the isculcation of 
some moral lesson. And it is thie which 
renders her stories euch faverites with the 
great majority of readers. 


We commenced in Tus Poet of Jan. 7th,a 


STORY OF ADVENTURE 


By Gustave Atmanp, author of “ The 
Qeeee of the Kavannah,” Last ef the 
Incas," &c. 





Aimard writes a stirring story, full of 
Ubrilling incidents by Dood and field, of bair- 
breadth escapes, &o., in which beth his 
heroes and his heroines take part. 

In addition te these, of course, we shall 
give a succession of other stories, both erigi- 
nal and selected, of the usual excellent 
quality. 

But the desire of Tun Poer is always to 
combine instruction with amusement, solid 
intellectual meats and bread and potatoes 
with its ples, preserves and puddings. We 
aim aleo to give, therefore. during the ouming 
year, 


INSTRUCTIVE ARTICLES 


on a great variety of subjects, original, and 
sebocted from all quarters, We should be 
worry to have our readers say that they had 
perused a single number of Tue Post with- 
ou’ being wiser im some respect than they 
wore before. 


THREE MONTHS GRATIS, 


We are «till able te offor all VE W eub- 
soribers 


3 MONTHS FOR NOTHING, 


beginning their sebecriptions for 1871 with 
the paper ef Octeber Sth, whick eceataine 
the beginning of Lronix's Mystenr, by 
Preaek Lee Benedict. This is 


THIRTEEN PAPERS 


IN ADDITION to the regular weekly numbers 
fer 1871, or 


FIFTEEN MONTHS IN ALL! 


Wr NAVE A GOODLY #UrrLY eF BACK 
NUMBEKS STILL ON MAND 


This offer applics te all NeW subscribers, 
single ot in clubs. See our low Terms on the 
socoad page of this paper. 


Pewer of Imagination. 

A physician in Savannah relates a remark- 
able case of the influence of imagination 
upon the humaa body. He was called to see 
a lady whe was alllicted with a cold, and, of 
course, a pore throat, lle wrote a presorip- 
tion, and gave it to the lady, with the fol- 
lowlag instiuctiog 

Madam, put this in a tumbler full ef 
water, aud take a tablespoonful every two 
hours,” 

The next day he oalled to see her, when 
she informed bim that a tablespounful of 
the medicine bad made her so sick that she 
had reduced the dose tea teaspoonful, but that 
eho was much better. He paid her a third 
visit, when she informed him that she was 
still improving, but that the medicine was 
se powerful that a teaspoonful produced 
vomiting, and she had been compelled to 
stop taking it. The doctor said 

** ] suppose it ie nearly all gone." 

The lady said the tumbler was on the 
mantel, and he could see hew much was left. 
The dootor eaye 

**] looked at the tumbler, and I'm blessed 
if I didn’t Gad that she had put my paper om 
which my prescription was written tm the 
tumbler, and had been taking nothing but 
water |" 

({Homeopathists would mot feel quite re 
certain that thie was a proof of the power 
of the imagination. Vowerful drugs are 
sometimes used in the preparation of paper, 
and the lady might have been taking a 
bemeopathic dese of arsenic or some other 
potent drug. | 


5t Mast be Trae. 


A very old mam came to King Agis of 
Sparta to lament over the degeneracy of the 
times, The king replied, ** What you say 
must be true, for I remember that, when | 
wasa boy, I beard my father say that when 
he was a boy he heard my grandfather say 
the same thing.” 

It is a par answer to most of the 
croakers, that doubticss the same things 
have been said in every generation since the 
beginning of recorded time, Till within 
tweaty —_ een © has been the 

eory that av society 
vigor what it gained in oe 
now ne | admitted te be a delusion 


alive many who would have died under bar- 
bariam feebler eater into 
wn the 


they exist at 
1 am leclined to think that when we csuse, 
compare the nineteenth century with the 





, dreams in the ower, wakens in 








THE MOUSE OF DEATH. 





BY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTOR, 





(Col. Jobn Hay. in bie “ Castilian Days, 
telis the story of a noble Duke who shut ap 
bis stately mansion when bis dead wife was 
carried out of it, and left it to fall into de- 
cay in the midst of surrounding lifs.) 


Not a hand has lifted the latchet 
Bince she went out of the door— 
Ne footetep ebell cross the threshold 
Since she can come ia no more. 


There ie rest upos locks and binges, 
And mold and blight on the walle, 

And silence faiate in the chambers, 
And darkness waite in the halle— 


Waite as all things have waited 
Bince she went, that dey of Spring, 
Berne in ber pallid splesdor 
To dweil in the Court of the King : 


With lilies on brow aad bosom, 
With robes of siken sheen, 

And ber wouderful frozen beauty 
The lilies and silk between. 


Red roses she left behind ber, 
But they died long, long ago- 

*T wae the odorous ghost of a blossom 
That seemed through the dusk to glow. 


The garments she left mock the shadews 
With hints of womanly grace, 

And her image haunte the mirror 
That was eo used to her face. 


The birds make ineolent music 
Where the sunshine riote outside, 
And the winds are merry aud wanton, 
With the Summer's pomp aad pride. 


But into thie desolate mansioa, 
Where love has closed the door, 
Nor sunshine nor Summer shall eater, 
Since she can come in no more, 
see -- 


The Bible: 


Sllastrated by Oriental t sages. 





BY MRS, FANNIE R. FEUDGE. 


Job- Heuses of Clay Shelter of the 
Beck, ac. 


The book of Job, probably the oldest in 
existence, abounds in beautiful and striking 
Oriental allusions, some of which are select - 
ed as the subjects of the preseat eketch. 

Though it is not known with certainty 
who was the author of this book, or at what 
precise Lime the events be narrated, took 
place; much concurrent testimony points 
to Mosca an the writer; and the time of bis 
long sojourn in Midian as the period whea 
he compiled, either from existing docu- 
ments, or from oral tradition this remark - 
able history —deeming it probably well suit- 
ed to “justify the ways of God to man,” 
and to console his afilicted brethren under 
their sore trials, Job must have lived to the 
age of nearly two hundred years, since he 
had many sons grown and long settled in 
their own houses at the time of his tgial; 
and he frequently refers to his own yOuth 
as a season long past—and yet he survived 
his calamities a bundred and forty years. 
This longevity, together with the fact of 
his officiating a# housebold priest over his 
own family, according to primitive usage; 
and his wealth being reckoned in cattle 
would all seem to place Job in the patri- 
archal period, not earlier than the times of 
Abraham, nor later than those of Jacob. 
The countries in which Job and his three 
friends resided appear to have been por- 
tions of that occupied by Abraham and his 
descendants in various lines; while the land 
of Us, in which Job himself dwelt, must 
have been identical with the ultimate abode 
of Esau and his descendants, called by them 
the iand of Edom; since the Prophet Jere- 
miah says in bis Lamentations, iv. 21, ** Re- 
joice and be glad, daughter of Edom, that 
dwelicat in the land of U2.” 

Jeb's malady, denominated by our trans- 
laters * boils,” Dr. Good, after the mest care- 
ful and extended investigations, pronoances 
dep hantians, or Arabian leprosy, one of the 
most terrible diseases known to man, Paul 
of Aiygina characterizes it as a ‘ universal 
uloer;” the Latins ealled it ** black leprosy" 
to distinguish it from the white or common 
variety; the Greeke, © elephantiasis,” from 
the peculiar, dark-colored, scabrous appear- 
ance of the skim which it induces; aad the 
Arabians call it *' dual-a-sad,” or lion bloat, 
from the grim, lion-like featares of these 
affected by this fearful disease. With such 
a malady can we wonder that the poor suf- 
ferer on whom the great Adversary seems 
te have exhausted all the terrible inventive- 
ness of his crafty and cruel nature sheuld 
have sat him ‘‘down among the ashes;" or 
that his friends, secing him from afar, should 
have failed to recognize in this bloated, 
scarred, and disfigured wreck one vestige of 
the former noble features and manly linea- 
mente of him with whom they came te con- 
dole. Is it etrange that they found no 
words with which to comfort the stricken 
man; or that, ia the expressive language of 
the inspired writer, ‘they lifted up their 
voices and wept, and they rent every one his 
mantle, and epriakled dust upon their heads 
teward beaves."’ Thus, even at the present 
day, do all Onental nations manifest real or 
affected grief —the sincere regret with which 
one mourns for a brother beloved, or the 
semblance of a sorrow that propriety de- 
mands. 

The clothes are tern or ootangee for gar 
meats of sackcloth; the hair dishevelled, or 
perbaps ebaven off closely; dust or ashes 
sprinkled over the bead; and in many in- 
stances, the body cut witn knives; the flesh 
tern with the nails, asd other acts of vie- 
lence inflicted on the person. When the 
Queen Mother of Siam died some years . 
every female in the kingdom was req to 
shave her head, and wear some badge of 
mourning during all the eight mon 
intervened between the death 
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manner and time required by Urien 


for mourning for the dead; and 
three mea 
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whom the fell destroye already seized. 
In chap. iv. 18, 19, occurs the beautiful 
so eften quoted os indicative of the 
of human life: ‘‘Bebold he put 








ma Life,” anid Leibnits, “ sleeps in the 
maa.” 


charged with folly: bow much less in them 
that dwell in houses of clay, whose fouuda- 
tion is in the dust, which are crushed be- 
fore the moth fr” 

All readily understand the expression, 
* houses of clay” two refer to the mortal 
body, the y residence of the im- 
mortal spirit; but tothe Oriental, the pas- 
sage hase much fulier 7 oe 
it the implied res of @ , who 
being so far Fon above even the favored 
ones thet éwell in bis immediate presence 
under the proad shelter of the royal roof 
certainly could never to regard 
the poverty-stricken wretches that have 
their only home in mud bovele—a mere 
shelter, ** whose foundation is in the dust,” 
where the inmates fiod their only rest- 
ing- place by day and by night, on the sand 
soil. Thus the Bupreme Kuler of the Uni- 
veree, far exalted above the , sinless, 
undying beings who surround throne, 
aed dwell ever in His presence, may not 
stoop te notice man, clothed with a body 
that mast soon return to ite kindred dust, 
and endowed with a epark of life eo feeble 
that the wing of the veriest insect may ex- 
tinguish it forever. Such is the argument 
drawn from this figure. 

In the contisuation of bis argument, 
Elipbaz adverting to the short-lived pros- 
perity of the foolish, and the evil that shall 
ultimately come upon him, says: ‘* They 
(the children of the foolish) are crushed im 
the gate, neither is there any to deliver 
them.” This ie a striking Oriental allusion fo 
the courts held in the gates, where sooner or 
later, the children may be made to answer 
for the offences of the parent, or their own; 
perbaps to make restitution of the father's 
upjust gaine; and owing to the obloquy rest- 
ioy upon their inAerited names, ne advocate 
will undertake their cause, or the judge 
himself may be unduly severe on these 
acions ef an evil boure. 

In chap. vi. 17, occur the words: ‘ What 
time they (the brooks) wax warm they 
vanish; when it is hot they are consumed 
out of their place;" and then the thirsty 
traveller is described as seeking from them 
the refreshment he s0 much needs, but fails 
utterly to find, and turns away in confusion. 

The whole ge, from verse 15 to 20, 
is a beautiful allusion to the streams #0 com- 
mon in hot and sandy countries, which, at 
ene season, when rain and snow are abun- 
dant, become swollen te creeks of consider- 
able size; but during the long and burning 
droughts of summer are completely dried 
up, till their course can be traced a im 
the parched and desolate bed through whic 
they have flowed. 

Verses 19, 20, contain a striking descrip- 
tion of the eagerness with which the thirsty 
caravans hasten to there little brooks, hop- 
ing to be refreshed with the cool water they 
are longing for; and their disappointment 
and distress on finding the streams wholly 
dried up. Bootbroyd's version is very ex- 
pressive: 


‘* The companies of Tema anxiously look ; 
The caravans of Sheba eagerly expect them. 
They are ashamed, because of their confi- 


dence; 
They come thither, aud are confounded.” 


How teuchingly decriptive is the figure 
thus employed by the poor suffering Job, of 
the sympathy he had longed for, and eagerly 
expected from his friends; and his bitter 
disappointment, when forced in anguish of 
heart, to cry out: ‘' Miserable comforters 
are ye all," 

In the same pitcous strain, is breathed 
forth his lament in regard God's dealings 
with him; under the figure of a bond-elave 
toiling in the heat, and longing for the reat 
and shelter the evening is to bring with it 
when be may cease from his toil, and be no 
longer exposed to the fierce rays of the 
burning sun—‘‘ As a servant earnestly de- 
sireth the shadow—And as an bireling 
looketh for the reward of bis work.""—Chap. 
vii., 2. 

One who has sever traversed the burning 
plains of thore sultry eastern lands, fails to 
realize the intease longing of the weary 
traveller for the shelter of some friendly 
wall or ——ae rock, against whose re- 
freshing coolness he may recline. Isaiah 
well understood this yearning when he 
speaks of God, not only as ‘‘a refuge from 
the storm,” but ‘‘ a shadow from the heat.” 
—Is, xxv., 4; and in in chap, xxxii., 2, 
he ‘ikens the bleedin of the Messiah's 
kingdom te ‘a covert from the tempest ; as 
rivers of water in a dry place; as the shadow 
of a great rock in a weary land.” With the 
same almost rapturous delight, does the 
tired traveller over those burning plains, see 
the evening shades gather about bim, as 
the curtains of the dewy night shut out the 
fiery glances of the king of day. Thus did 
poor, weary, tempted Jeb long for death to 
free him forever from the ineupportable an- 
guish he was enduring, and usher his ran- 
somed spirit into the life-giving presence of 
the unseen ‘Preserver of them,” against 
whom he confesses to have sinned, and 
prays that his tranagressing may be par- 
doned, and his iniquity taken away, ere he 
*‘sleep in the dust,” and ‘‘in the merning 
shall not be.” 


A Scrap frem Burmah. 


In the happy days when Karhathan Parah 
wae King of the Burmese, a potter formed 
in his heart an evil plot against the pros- 
perity of his neighbor, a wealthy washerman 
who lived im the same village. The envious 
potter, bent om injuring his good neighber, 
went te = palace of the king, and thus ad- 

im ; 

**O illustrious prince! is it not well known 
in the mountains and valleys of our land 
that all the calamities which have come so 
severely and rudd upon your kingdom of 
late years, bave from the fact that 





-]| your majesty has po longer the charm of a 


white elepbant, simoe the unfortunate death 
of the lucky white elephant which belonged 
to your father, who now repoves ia rapture 
im the seventh heaven of the blessed im- 
mortals! Do you not know, O king, that 
the elephant which now carries you is bat a 





| “T command thee, most loys! su to 
| wee thy ekill in washing my elephant white, 
that I may enjoy white days of prosperity 
even as my father before me.” 

But the washerman, whe was « shrewd 
map, and ready withal, suspecting the plot 
of ogee to a= by so vain & pro- 
lect, thus spoke to ng— 
WrO wy lord king! thet'l may wash my 
Ee ee ia cal cio 0 poset 
ing-house mast be erected, 7 o 
on _ ns mano converged and 
then wash r majesty's y re- 
pemys elepbant Tite, aed feel myself 

rice blessed in baving carried out my lord 
the king's wishes.” 

On this the summoned the petter 
and enjeined en him, on piu of bis 
displeasure, to construct a vast pot of suf- 
ficient dimensi ns to hold she royal elephant 
as well asa sufficient quantity of water and 
ether constituents for the ablution. The 

ter, in fear and trembling, collected an 
mmense mass of clay, oat ef which he con- 
structed a pot large enough to bold the royal 
elephaat. 

When, however, the elephant stepped into 
thie huge pot it broke into several pieces. 
Another pet was made of considerable thick- 
ness by the potter, whe, do as he would, 
could not even by his largest fires bake it 
thoroughly, so as to make it both cempact 
and streng. So the uafortunate potter was 
in thie dilemma: if he made a thin pot it 
was broke by the weight of the elephant, 
and if he made it thick enough to resist 
such a weight, he could net, with all his 
efforts, get the pot sufficiently baked; and 
was obliged at last to give up the taek as be- 

his power, and to brave the royal dis- 
pleasure, which consigned him te a prison 
for the rest of his life, and confiscated bis 


*. 

* Plot not against thy neighbor,” says the 
Burmese proverb, ‘‘ lest thine own property 
suffer by the plot”—a proverb which is here 
well enferced. 





A LESSON. 


Last night I weighed, quite wearied out, 
The question that perplexes still; 

And that sad spirit we call doubt 
Made the good naught beside the ill. 


This morning, when with rested mind 
I try again the self-same theme, 
The whole is altered, and I find 
The balance turned, the good supreme, 


A little sleep, a brief night's rest, 
Has changed the look of all that is! 


Bure any creed I hold at best 
Needs hamble holding after this. 


The Founder of Buddhism. 
BY E. P. WHIPPLE 











Seven centuries before the Christian era. 
a prince of one of the royal families of 
india, having exhausted, in his ene gm 

ear, all the pleasures of the world, and 
Coeite in him one of the deepest, most com- 
prebensive, and most creative of human in- 
tellects, eaddenly abandoned in disgust his 
palace, his family, his treasures, and his 
state; took the mame of Gotama, which 
means, *‘ be who kills the senses;” beeame 
a religious mendicant; walked about in a 
shroud taken from the dead body of a female 
slave; taught, preached, and gathered about 
him a body of enthusiastic disciples, bound 
together by the most efficient of all ecclesi- 
astical organizations; dictated or iuspired 
works which, as now published by the Chi- 
nese government in foar | 8, occupy 
eight hundred volumes; and at the age 
of eighty, the founder of the Buddhist re- 
ligion. Compared with this man, Mahomet 
was an ignorant and ferocious barbarian; 
and the proudest names in Western philoso- 
phy lose a little of their lustre when placed 
by the side of this thinker, who grappled 
with the greatest problems of existence with 
the mightiest force of conception and rea- 
soning. As a philosopher, he anticipated 
both the idealism of Berkeley and the posi- 
tiviem of Comte; as a political thinker, 
he anticipated the noblest truth of our 
** Declaration of Independence,” and 
twenty-five hundred years *g° taught, 
against the caste system of India, the deo- 
trine of the equality of men; and, in that 
region of influence, higher than that in 
which either philosophy er statesmanehip 
works, he founded a religion which is now 
professed by two-fifths of the haman race, 
and which thus exceeds, ia the number of 
ite votaries, that of any other religion in the 
world, Buddhism has been borrupted by a 
fantastic mythology, but its essential prin- 
ciple, derived from its founder's disguat of 
existence, is, that life is not worth living, 
and that the extinction of life is the highest 
reward of virtue. To pass, in the next 
world, through” various penal or purifying 
transmigrations, until you reach the bliss of 
Nirwana, or mere nothingness and nonentity, 
that is the Buddhist religion. We have 
said that it was professed by two-fifths of 
the human race, but its fu ental prin- 
ciple, that life 1s not wortt living, is be- 
lieved, if not professed, by a large majority 
of mankind. Not to speak of the hundreds 
of wailing books which misanthropic genius 
has contributed to all modern literatures, not 
to remind the reader that the Buddhist By- 
ren is the most popular British povt ef the 
century, that person must have been singu- 
larly bleesed with cheerful companions whe 
has not met followers of Gotama among the 
nominal believers in Christ. The infection 
of the doctrine as am interpretation of hu- 
man experience is so great, that cempara- 
tively few have altogether escaped its in- 
fluence. In basing bis religion on this dis- 
ease of human nature, showed pro- 
founder sagacity than that evinced by any 
other founder of a false on; and in the 
East this disease presented ite most despair- 
ing pbase, for there weariness of life wae as- 


of life. No maa feels it who 
abounding reality of spiritual existence 
glowing within him; for rightly sings the 


‘* Whatever cfazy sorrow saith, 
No life that breathes with human 
Has ever truly longed for death. 


breath 
"Tis life, whereof eur nerves are scant, 
O life, not death, for which we pant; 
More life, and , that we want!’ 
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Already, while the snow is on the q 
All things do tell ec of the com epring ; 
The sun bath ehanged the circle of his round 
And yesterday | heard a sweet bird sing 
From leafless boughs, cold for his gentle 


A cotter thee doth Sil the merniog shy, 
And south winds often seem to bring the 
summer nigh. 


And streng as ran the torrents from the 
The new tite cheough eur veins Guth eon 


ite way 
And many a thought of mighty action fills 
His brain whe long bash waited for his 


day; 
Te him the voice of Spring doth seem to 
asy, 
Now shail thy seng rise from the mind's wild 
e 
And with the swelling year shall crow and 








form ive life. A RUPERT. 
A LEAF IN THE STORM, 
nlite Nernst 


to the war ia Europe—nor under the belief 

that the Prussians are doing in France what 

= Se setae not do im Germany—but 
te impress more 

4 the orestig aed pend oaten 

upen all war.— Hd. Sat. 


The Beroean de Dieu * 
fo Se ae & eee ew b 
te nest among grasses, 50 a peasant 
people bad dropped their little farms and 
cottages amidst the green weeds on the 
wind river. It was a pretty with 





|? 
z 


one steep, stony street, poplars 
and with elms; quaint houses, about whose 
thatch a cloud of white and gray 
fluttered all day long; a little aged 
with a conical red roof; and great barns 
covered with ivy and thick ereepers, red and 
purple, and lichens that were yellow in the 
sun. woe A 
flowering meadews, with the sleek cattle 
Normandy fatteniag in them, and the sweet 
_— forests where + “—— = and mai- 
ens went on every boly feast-day 
im the summer-time te seek for wood-ane- 
mones, and lilies of the , and the wild 


campanula, and the f dog - 
the boughs and grasses that 
were 


‘ 


oe ee 
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house doors like garden bo , and seemed 
to take the cusbat’s note and the linnet’s 
song into their little temple of God. 
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The Berceau de Dieu was very old 
Men said that the bamlet had been 
the day of the Virgin of Orleans; 
stone cross of the twelfth century etill 
by the great pond of water at the bettom of 
the street under the chestnut tree, where 
the villagers gathered to gossip at sumset 
when their work wasdone. It had no city 
near it, and no town nearer than four | 
It was in the green care of a dis- 
trict, thickly wooded and intersected with 
orchards. Its produce of wheat, and oats, 
and cheese, and fruit, and eggs was mere 
than sufficient for itssimple prosperity. Its 
people were hardy, kindly, la , happy; 
living round the little ger chapel in pas A 
and good-fellowship. Nothing troubled it. 
War and rumors of war, revolutions and 

ter-revolutions, empires and insurreo- 
tions, military and political questions—these 
all were for it things unknown and unheard 
of—mighty winds that arese and blew and 
swept the lands areuad it, but mever eame 
near enough to barm it, lying there, as it 
did, in its loneliness like any lark’s nest. 
Even in the great days of the Revolution it 
bad been quiet. It bad bad a lord whom it 
loved in the old castle on the hill at whose 
feet it nestled: it had never tried to harm 
bim, and it had wept bitterly when he had 
fallen at Jemappes, and Icft no heir, and the 
chateau had crumbled inte ivy-hung rnins. 
The thunder-heats of that dread time had 
scarcely scorched it. It had seen a few of 
its best youth march away to the chant of 
the Marseillaise to fight on yy of 
ted by 

diers 


pu 





Champagne; and it been 

some patriots in lonnets rouges and sol 

in blue upiforms, who had given it tricolored 
cockades and bade it wear them in the holy 
name of the Republic one and indivisible. 
But it had not known what these meant, 
and its harvests had been reaped without 
the sound of a shot in its fields or any gleam 
of steel by its innocent hearths; so that the 
terrors and the tidings of those noble and 
ghastly years had left no impress om its ge- 
nerations. 

Reine Allix indeed, the oldest woman 
amongst them all, numbering more than 
ninety years, remembered when she was & 
child heariag her father and his neighbors 
talk in low, awestricken tones one bitter 
wintry night of hew a king had been slain 
to save the people; and she remembered 
likewise—remembered it well, because it 
bad been ber betrothal-night and the six- 
teenth birthday of her life—how a horse- 
man had flashed through the startled street 
ri » er yy =e a in arene 
of fire, ‘Gloire! gloire! re !|—Marengo 
Marengo! Marengo!" onl 
had dimly understood 
marvelous for France had ha afar 
off, and how her brothers, and 
and her betrothed, aad she with them, bad 
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work when ene was young.” 

Reine Allix was a tall and strong woman, 
very withered, and ve beat, and very 
brown, yet with sweet, dark, flashing eyes 
that atill light in them, and a face that 
was nearly a centary bad 


on it with ite winter-winds. She wore al- 
ways the same garb of bemeiy derk-blue 
serge, always the tall white bead- 
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old, tall and straight and clean- 
the blue eyes of the N 
frank face. He worked 
the plot of ground that gave his liveli- 

He lived with hie grandmother, and 
tended her with a gracious coartesy and 
veneration that never altered. He was not 


5 
i 
é 


Fee 
H 


tion, because he was the an hy rtofa 
woman of ninety: he like ad never 
been half a dozen kilometres from his birth- 
place. When he was bidden to vote, and he 
asked what his vote of assent would pledge 
him to, they told him, ‘ It will bind you to 
honor you grandmother so long as she sball 
live, and to get up with the lark, and to go 
to mass every Sunday, and to be a leyal sun 
to your country. otbing more.” And 
thereat he had smiled and st tened his 
stalwart frame, and gone right willingly to 
the voting-urn. 

He was very stupid in these things; and 
Reine Allix, though clear-beaded and shrewd, 
was hardly more learned in them than he. 

** Look you,” she had said to him often- 
times, ‘‘in my babyhood there was the old 
white flag = the chateau. Well, they 

lied that down and put up a red one. 

hat toppled and fell, and there was one of 
three colors, Then with a knot 
of white lilies in his hand came one day and 
set up the old white one afresh; and before 
the day was done that was dewn again and 
the tricolor again up where it is. Now, 
some I know fretted themeelves greatly Le- 
cause of all these changes of the flags, but 
as for me, I could not see that any one of 
them mattered: bread was just as dear and 
sleep was just as sweet whichever of the 
three was uppermost.” 

Bernvadvuuv, who had sever known but the 
flag of three colors, believed her, as indeed 
he believed every word that those kindly 
and resolute old lips ever uttered to him. 

He had never been in a city, and only 
once, on the day of his firet communion, in 
the town four leagues away. He knew no- 
thing more than this simple, cleanly, honest 
life that heled. With what men did outside 
his little world of meadow-land and woodland 
he had no care nor any eoncern, Once a 
man had come through the villege of the 
Berceanu, a travelling hawker of cheap prints 
—a man with a wild eye and a restless brain— 
who told Bernadou that he wae a down- 
trodden slave, a clod, a beast like a mule, 
who fetched and carried that the rich might 
fatten—a dolt, an idiot, who cared nothing 
for the rights of man and the w of the 
poer. Bernadou had listened with a per- 
plexed face: then with a emile, that had 
cleared it like sunlight, be had answered in 
his country dialect, *‘ 1 do not know of what 
you speak, Rights? Wrongs’? I casanot 
tell. But I have never owed | sou; I have 
never told a lie; I am str enough to held 
my own with any man that flouts me; and I 
am content where Iam. That is coough 
for me." 

The peddler had called him a poor-spirited 
beast ef burden, but had said so out of reach 
of bis arm, and night had slank away 
from the Berceau de Dieu, and had been no 
more seen there to vex the quiet content- 
ment of ite peaceful and peace-loving ways. 

At night, indesd, sometimes, the little 

of the village would be frequented 
by some half dozen of the peasant propri- 
etors of the place, who talked Comm 
after their manner, not s very clear one, in 





the good God, which one never seemed to 
have a minute to do ia that work, work, 


continually draining aad devouring. Of all 
forme cf government be was alike i,noraut. 
Bo long as be tilled his little angle of iand ia 
peace, so as the oun ripened bis fruits 
and corn, se as famine was away from 
hie door and his neighbors dwels ia good- 
fellowebip with bim, so long he wae bappy, 
and cared not whether he was thus happy 
under a monarchy, aun empire or a republic, 



























This wisdom, which the peddier called 
sary end cursed, the young man bad im- 
bead from Nature and the teachings of 


any lad truer, gentler, braver or more pa- 
tiest at labor than was Bernadou; 
b thought him mild even to fool- 


sy home bright within 
the winter-time with melody, and ia the 
summer gay without as a king's ° 

At any rate, Reine Allix and he had been 
happy together for a quarter of a century 
under the old gray thatch of the ide 


village street, with ite great sycamores spread 
above it. Nor were they less happy when 
in mid-April, in the six-and-twentieth year 
of bis age, hernadou had come in with a 


Reine Allix was silent a minute and more, 
cheriebing the primroses and placing them 
in a little brown oupfal of water. ben she 
looked at him steadily with her clear, dark 
eyes: ** Who is it, my child?” He was al- 
ways a child to ber, this last-born of the 
Bumerous brood that had once dwelt with 


her under the spreading branches of the | his 


sycamores, and had now all perished off the 
face of the earth, leavieg himself aad her 


Bernadou's eyas met bers frackly: ‘It is 
| om does that please you, gran'’mere, 
or no?” 

** It pleases me well," shesaidsimply. But 
there was a littie quiver about ber firm-set 
mouth, and her aged head was bent over 
the primroses, She had foreseen it; she 
was glad of it; and yet for the instant it was 
& pang to her. 

“I am very thankful,” said Bernadou, 
with a flash of joy on his face. He was in- 
dependent of his grandmother; he could 
make enoagh to upon by his | 
toil, and he had a little store of gold 
silver in his bank in the thatch, put by for a 


| their beads, “Tat, tut! how easy itis to 
make believe ia a little love when one is 
& serving-maid, and hes not a sou, nor a 
roof, nor a friend im the world, and a comely 
youth well-to-do is willing to marry ue!" 

But Reine Allix knew better, She hed 
not lived niaety years is the world not to be 
able to discern between true feeling and 
counterfeit. Bhe wae touched, and drew the 
trembling frame of Margot into her arma, 
and kissed her twice on the closed, blue- 
veined lids of ber black eyes, 

“Make him happy, only make him bep- 
py,” she murmured; “for 4 am very ok, 

argot, and he is alone, all alone.” 

Aud the child crept to ler, sebbing for 
very rapture that she, friendlers, homeless, 
ool penniless, should be thus elected for so 
fair ao fate, and whispered through her 


1 will.” 

Reine Allix spoke in all form to the miller 
and bis wife, and with as much earnestness 
in ber demand as though she bad been eeck- 


and | ing the band of rioh Yacobe, the tavern- 


keeper's only daughter. Tne people ae- 
sented: they had no pretext to oppore, and 
Reine Allix wrapped ber cloak about ber 
and descended the bill and the street just as 
the twilight closed in and the little lights 
begas to glimmer through the lattices and 
the shutters and the green mantie of the 
sonae chewed’ baahole tata of the — 
‘or, * tly in the gloom, ” 
waite ese waited to be shog, a boy in a 
biwe blouse seated on ite back aud switching 
away with a braaoh of budding hazel the fires 
gray gnats of the early year. 

** It is well done, it is well done,” she said 
to herself, looking at the low rosy clouds 
and the pale gould of the waning eky. “A 
year or two, and I shall be in my grave, I 
shall jeave him easier if | know be has some 
oreature to care for him, and | shall be quiet 
in my coffin, knowing that his children's 
children will live on, and on, and oa ia the 
Berceau—and sometimes perhaps think a 
little of me when the nights are long and 
they sit round the fire.” 

went in out of the dewy air, into the 
little lew, square room of ber cottage, and 
went up to bernadou and laid her bands on 


“ Be it well with thee, my grandson, and 
. twell wit , my . 
with thy sons’ sons after thee,” she seid, 
cotemnany. w Margot ayy — RJ 
thy and hers shy - 
piace!” 

A month later they were married. It was 
then May. The green nest of the Berceau 
ecemed to overflow with the singing of birds 
and the blossoming of flowers. The corn- 
lands promised a rare harvest, and the apple 
orchards were weighed down with their red 
and white blossoms, The little brown 
streams in the woods brimmed over in the 

tase, and the air was full of a sweet, mel- 

w sunlight, a cool, fregrant breese, a con- 
tinual music of humming bees and soaring 
larks, and mule-bells ringing on the roads, 
and childish laughter echoing from the 


rainy day; bat he would have uo more | fields. 


thought of going against her will than be 
would have thought of lifting his hand 

her. In the primitive homesteads 
of the Berceau de Dieu filial reverence was 
atill accounted the firet of virtues, yet the 
simplest and the most imperative. 

‘Twill go see Margot this evening,” said 
Reine Allix after a little pause. ‘ She isa 
good girl, and a brave, and of pure heart and 
fair name. You bave chosen well, my grand- 
son,” 

Bernadou stoeped his tail, fair, curly 
bead, and she laid her bands on him and 
blessed him. 

That evening, as the sun set, Reine Allix 
kept her word, and went te the young 
maiden whe had allured the eyes and beart 
of Bernadou. Margot was an orphan: she 
had not a penpy to her dower; she bad been 
brought up on charity, and she dwelt now 
in the family of the largest landowzer of the 
place, a miller with a numerous offepring, 
and several head of cattle, and many 
atretohes of pasture and of uichard. Margot 
worked tor a bard master, living indeed as 
one of the family, but sharply driven all day 
long at all manner of house-werk and field- 
work, Reine Allix had kept ber glance on 
her, through seme instinctive sense of the 
way that ou's thoughts were turning, 
and she had seen much to praise, pothing tu 
chide, in the young girl's modest, indus- 
trioas, al, unocumplaining life, Margot 
wae very pretty, too, with the browa oval 
face, and the great biack, soft eyes, and the 
beautiful form of the southern biood that 
had run in the veins of her father, who bad 
been aeailer of Marseilles, whilst her mother 
had been # native of the Provencal country. 
Altogether, Reine Allix knew that her be- 
lo one could not bave done better or 
more wisely, if choose at alilbe must. Some 
people, indeed, she said te herself as she 
climbed the street whose sharp-set flints 
had been trodden by her woeden shoes for 
ninety years—‘‘ Some people would mourn 
and scold because there is no store of linen, 
no piece of silver plate, no little round sum 
im meney with the r child, But what 
does it matter? We have enough fer three. 
It is wicked indeed for pareats to live so 
that they leave their daughter portionless, 
but it is ne fault of the child's. Let them 
say what they like, it is a reason the more 
that she should want a roof over her head 
and a husband to care for her good." 

Bo she climbed the steep way and the 


slanting road round the hill, and west in by | y 


the door of the mill-house, and found Mar- 
got busy in washing some spring lettuces 
and other green things in a bow! of bright 
water. Reine Allix, in the fashion of her 
country and her breeding, was about to con- 
fer with the master mistress ere saying 
a word to the girl, but there was that in 
Margot’s face and in her timid grocting that 
lured speech out of her. She looked long 
and keenly into the child's down-cast coun- 
nny then touched her with a tender 
emi 


* Petite Margot, the birds told me a lit- 
tle secret to-day. Canst guess what it is? 


Sa ” 

ot colored, and then grew pale. 
True, nadou had never really spoken to 
her, but still, when one is seventeen, and 
bas danced a few times with the same per- 
sou, and has plucked the leaves of a daisy 
away to learn ones spoken words 


| 
in thie glad spring-time Bernadou and 
Margot were wedded, going with their 
friends one sunny morning up the winding 
bill-path to the little gray chapel whose 
walls were hidden in ivy, and whose sorrow 
ful Christ looked down through the open 
porch across the blue and hazy width of the 
river. Georges, the baker, whose fiddle 
made merry melody at all the village dances, 
played before them tunefully; little cnil- 
dren, with their hands full of wood-flowers, 
ran before them; Georges’ old blind poodle 
emelt bis way talthfully by their footeteps; 
their priests led the way upward with the 
cross beld erect against the light, Reine Allix 
walked beside them, nearly as firmly as she 
had trudZen the same road seventy years be- 
fore in her own bridal hour: in the hollow 
below lay the Berceau de Dieu, with its red 
bles and its thatched roofs hidden beneath 
caves, and its ful pastures smiling ua- 
der the serene biue skies of France. 
They were beppy—ah Heaven, so bappy! 
and all their little world rejoiced with them. 
They cameo home, and their neighbors en- 
tered with them, aod ate and drank, and 
gave them good wishes and gay songs; and 
the old priest blessed them with a father’s 
tenderness upon their threshold; and the 
fiddie of Georges sent gladdest dance-mutic 
flying through the open casements, across 
the road, up the hill, far away to the clouds 
and the river. 
At night, when the guests had departed, 
and all was quite still within and without, 
Reine Allix sat alone at her window in the 
roof, thinking of their future and of ber 
ast, and watching the stars come out, one 
by another, above the woods, From her lat- 
tice in the eaves she saw straight up the vil- 
lage street; saw the dwellings of ber life- 
long neighbors, the slopes of the rich fields, 
the gleam of the broad gray water, the 
whiteness of the crucifix against the dark- 
ened skies, She saw it all—all se familiar, 
with that intimate association oaly porsible 
to the peasant who bas dwelt on one spot 
from birth to age. In that faint light, in 
those deep shadows, she could trace all the 
ecene as h the brightness of the noon | 
shone on it: it was all, in ite homeliness and 
simplicity, intensely dear to her. In the 
playtime of her childboed, in the courtship 
of her youth, in the joys and woes of her 
wifehood and widowhood, the bitter pains 
and sweet eestasics of ber maternity, the 
hunger and privation of struggling, desolate 
ears, the contentment and serenity of old 
age—iu all the@e ber eyes had rested only on 
this small, quaint leafy street, with ite 
dwellings close and low, like beehives in a | 
garden, and ite pasture-lands and corn-lands, | 
wood-girt and water-fed, stretching as far | 
as the sight could reach. Every inch of its 
soil, every turn of its paths, was hallowed to 
her with innumerable memories: ai) ber be- 
loved dead were garvered there where the 
white Christ watched them; when her time 
should come, she ihought, sabe would rest 
with them nothing loth. As she looked, the | 
tears of thapkegiving rolled down her 
withered cheeks, and she bent her feeble 
limbe and knelt down ia the moonlight, 
praising God that He had given her to live 
and die in this cherished home, and beseech- | 
img Him for her children that they likewine | 
might dwell in honesty, and with length of | 
daye abide beneath that roef, 
‘God is good,” she murmored as she | 
stretched herself to slvep beneath the eaves | 








are not very much wanted. 

At sight of her the eyes of the old woman 
moistened and grew dimmer than age had | 
made them: she smiled still, but the emile | 
had the sweetness of a bleesing in it, aud no | 
longer the kindly banter of humor. 

** You love him, my little one?” she said, | 
in a soft, husbed voice. 

“Ab, madame—!” Margot could not say 
more. She covered ber face with her hands, | 
and turned to the wall, and wept with  pas- | 
sion of joy. 

Down in the Bercean there were gossips 
who would bave said, with wise shakes of | 


—*God is good. Maybe, when He takes 
me to Himeeif, if I ve — He will tell 
His boly saints to give mee little corner in | 
His kingdom, thas Iie shall fashion for me 
in the likemess of the Beroesu.” For it 
seemed to ber that, than the Bereeau, heaves 
iteelf could hold no sweeter or fairer nook 
of Paradise. 

The year rolled on, and the cottage under 
the sycamores was but the happier for its 
new inmate. Bernadou was serious of tem- 

, though so gentic, and the arch, yay 
onbe of his young wife was like perpetual 


sunlight in the house. Margot, too, was so 
| docite, so eager, eo bright, end so imbued 
with devotional reverence for ber husband 
aud bis home, that Reine Ailix day by day 
blessed the fate that had hs to her this 
fatherless and penniless child. Bernadou 
himeeif spoke little; werde were net in 
hie way, but bis blue, frank eyes shone 
with am uacleuded rad that never 
cbanged, and his voice, when he did speak, 





slightest speech to the two women with bia 
a yas ete 
. y woman a” 
said the priest, who was welbelah as eld as 
bereelf. 
Reine Allix bowed her head aad made the 
sign ef the orvss: * I am, praise be to God |" 
And bei 7, she went to the hovel of 
poor Made ceux, the cobbier's widow, 
and sureed ber and ber ebildren threugh a 
malignant lever, sitting early and late, and 
leaving her own peaceful hearth for the dese- 
late hut with the delirious ravings and heart- 
rending moans of the fever-staivken, ‘‘ lew 
ought one to dare to be happy if one is not 
of use?” she would say to those who sought 
to dissuade ber from runaiog suck peril. 
Madeloa Dreux and ber family 
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used to be, She could not help a desire to 
wee this child, this seocund Bernadou, grow 
up to youth and manbood; and of this she 
koew it was wild to dream, 

It was ripe midsummer, The fields were 
all ruseet and amber with an abuadance of 
com, The little gardens had seldom yielded 
so rich a produce, Tre cattle and the flocks 
were in excellent health. There had never 
been a season of greater premise and - 
perity for the littie traflic that the village 
and ite farms drove in sending milk and 
sheep and vegetable wealth to that great 
city which was to it as a dim, wunderful, 
mystic name without meaning. 

Oae eveving in this gracious and golden 
time the people sat out as usual when the 
day was done, talking from deor te dvor, 
the old women kaitsing or spinning, the 

ounger ones mending their bus * or 
rothers’ blouses er the little blue shirts of 
their infants, the children playing with the 
dogs on the award that od the stones of 
the street, and above all the great calm 
heavens aud the glow of the sua that had 


set, 

Reine Allix, like the others, sat before the 
door, for once doing nothiag, but with fold- 
ed hands and bended head dreamily taking 
pleasure in the coolness that had come with 
evening, and the smell of the limes that 
were in blossom, and the blithe chatter of 
Margot with the neighbors, Bernadou was 
clese beside them, watering and weeding 
those flowers that were at once bis pride and 
his recreation, making the face of his dwel- 
ling bright aud the air around it full of fea- 
granoe. 

The little street was quiet in the evenia 
light, only the laughter of the ahiidreu an 
the gay gousip of their mothers breaking 
the p t stillness; it bad been thus at 
evening with the Bercesu centuries before 
their time—they thought that it would thus 
likewise be when centuries should have seen 
the youngest-born there in bis grave. 

Suddenly there came along the road be- 
tween the trees an old man anda mule: it 
was Mathurin the miler, who had been that 
day to a little town four leagues off, which 
was the trade-mart and the corn-exchange 





ef the district. He paused before the cot- 
tage of Reine Allix; he was dusty, travel- 
stained and sad. Margot ceased laughing 
among her flewers as she saw her old master. 
None of them knew why, yet the sight of 
him made the air seem cold and the night 
seem near. 

‘*There is terrible news,” he said, draw- 
ing @ sheet of printed words from hia coat- 
posket—* terrible news! Weare to go to 
war,” 

“War!” The whole village clustered 
reund him, They had heard of was, far-off 
wars io Africa and Mexico, and some of their 
sens had been taken off like young wheat 
mows before ita time; but it till remained 
to them » thing remute, impersonal, incen- 
esivable, with which they bad nothing to 
do, nor ever would have anything. 

** Read!" said the old man, stretching out 
his sheet. The only one there who could 
do ev, Picot the tailor, took it aud spelled 
the news out to their wondering care, It was 
the declaration of France against I’russia. 

There arose a great wail from the mothers 
whose sons were conscripts, The rest asked 
in trembliog, ** Will it touch ua?” 

**Usl” echoed Picot the tailor, im con- 
tempt. ‘ How should it teuch us’ Gur 


| braves will be in Berlin with another furt- 


night. The paper says so." 

The people were silent: they were not, 
sure what he meant by Berlin, aud they | 
were afraid to ask. 

**My boy! my boy!” wailed one woman, 
smiting ber breast. Her son was ia the army 

** Marengo!" murmured Keine Aliix, think- 
ing of that far-off time in ber dim youth 
when the horsemaa ba! flows through the 
dusky street and the bonfire bad biazed op 
the bighest bill above the river. 

** Bread will be dear,” muttered Matharia 
the miller, going onward with bis foot-weary 
mule. Bernadou stood silent, with bis roses 


had a mellow softness in it that made bis | 





“Why art thou sad?” whispered Margot 
with wistful eyes. ‘Thou art exempt from 
war-service, my love?" 

Bernadou shook bis head. “ The poor 
will euffer somehow,” wae ell he answered. 

Yet to him, as to all in the Berosen, the 
news wae not very terrible, because it was 
#0 vague and distant—an evil so tar off and 
aba pe lees. 

Monsieur Picot the tailor, who alose could 
read, ran from house to house, from p 

and sstamphent, 


te group, breathless, 
telling thems all thet in tee weabo mere thelr 
brethren would sup in the king's at 
Berlin; and the people believed bed 
and chatterod, aad, standing Ley ~~ 
doors ia the cool nights, thought that some 
good had come to the. and theirs, 

Only Reine Allix looked up to the bill 
above the river and murmured,“ When we 
lit the bonfire there, Ciaudis lay dead;" and 
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where, away where the eun rose, in the 
sac of the German kiag. Reine 
Allix of them wae serious and sor 


over the wide space of nearly a century. 

** Why art thou anxious, gran'mere t" they 
said to ber. ** There is no cause, Our army 
is victorious everywhere; and they say our 
lads will send us all the Prussians’ corn and 
cattle, so that the very beggars will have 
their stomachs full.” 

But Reine Allix shook her head, sitting 
knitting in the sun; ‘My childses, | re- 
member the days of my youth. Our army 
was victorious then; at least they sald so. 
Weil, all I know is that little Cleudis and 
the boys with him never came back; and as 
Bee bend, pam could not get it for love or 
money, the people lay dead of famine 
out on the public roads," 

**But that is so loag ago, gran'merse!" 
they urged. 

Reine Allix nodded, “Yoo. It is long 
ago, my dears, But I do sot think thas 
things change very much." 

They were silent eut of respect for her, 
but amonget themselves they said, ‘' Bhe is 
very old, N is an it was io her time." 

One evening, w the sum was setting 
red over the reapen fields, two riders on 
trembling aad sinking horses went throagh 
the village using whip and spur, and scarcely 
drew rein as they shouted to the cottagers 
te know whether they had seen go by a man 
running for bis life. The people replied 
that they bad seen sutbing of the kind, and 
the hursemen pressed on, jamming their 
spurs into their poor beasts’ steaming flanks. 
“If you see him, catch and hang bim," they 
shouted as they scoured away: ‘be is a 
Prussian spy!" 

‘*A Prussian!" the villagers echoed with 
a stupid stare—"' a Prussian in France!" 
Une of the riders looked over bis shoulders 
for a moment; * You fools! do you not 
know? We are beaten beateu everywhere 
—and the Prussian pige march oa Paris.” 
The spy was not seen in the Deroeau, but 
the news breught by his pursuers soared 
sleep from the eyes of every grown man that 
night ia the little village, ‘1t is the ac- 
cursed Empire!" screamed the patriots of 
the wineshop. But the rest of the poeple 
were tov terrified and downsteicken to take 
heed of empires or patriots: they only 
thought of Louis ‘and Jeas aud Andre and 
Valentin; and they collected round Neine 
Allix, whe said to them, ‘My children, for 
love of momey all our fairest fruits and 
tlowere—yea, even to the best blossoms of 
our maidenbood—were sent to be bought 
and sold in Paris, We sinned thereiv, and 
thie is the will of God.” 

This was all for o time that they beard. 
It wae a place lowly and obscure enough to 
be leftin peace. The law pounced down on 
it ence or twice and carried eff a few more 
of ite men for army-service, and arms were 
wont to it from it* wei hbort tows, and an 
old soldier of the First Empise tried to in 
struct ite remaining some in their use. But 
he had no apt pupil except Bernadon, who 
soon learned to handle a musket with skill 
and with precision, and who carried his 
straight form gallaatly and well, though bis 
words were seldom beard and his eyes were 
always sad, 








dry aud thirety round biw. 


“You will net be called till the last, Der 
nadou,” eaid the old soldier: ** you are mar 
ried, and maintain your granddame aod wife 
aod child, But a setroug, muscular, wel 

bailt youth like you should not wait to 


be ealled—you shoul! yolusteer to serve 

France.” 
“IT will serve France when my time 

comes," said Bernadou, simp|y, in answer. 


Bat he would not leave bis tields barren, 
and his orchard uncared for, and bis wife to 
sicken and starve, and bis grandmotber to 
erish alone in her ninety-third year, They 
jeored and flouted and upbraided him, those 
patriots who screamed —- the fallea Em- 
pire in the wine-shop, but he looked them 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 








4@id bie daily work. 

te called, be will not be found 
wanting,” eaid Keine Allix, who knew bim 
better than did even the young wife whom 


Bernadou clung to his home with o d 
devotion, He would not go from it to ight 

bat for it he would have 
. Hite tove for bis country 


f 
on ay an tndefiaite, shadowy ¢ zistenoe | 
that clear 


him; be coald not sve 
never seen, a capital 
that wee only to bim as an empty name; 
1d be comprehend the danger that 

hie mation fan, mor could he desire to go 
forth aad pend his life-biood in defence of 
“hinges unknowns to bim. He was only « 
, sasant, ard be could not read nor greatly 
understand. But affection for his birth- 
my war a prsrion with him — mate indeed, 
deep rented a+ an oak, For bis birth 
place he would have straggied ase man can 
only struggle wheo supreme love as well as 
dety nerves hin arm. Neither he nor Reise 
Alliz could see that a men's duty might lie 
from howe, but in that home both were 
alike ready to dare a and to suffer 
everything. It wee a narrow form of patriot. 
fam, yet it had nobleness, endurance and 
patience in it; in song it has been often. 
times deified as berowm, buat in modern 
warfare it is panished as the blackest orime., 
Ko Bernadou terried in bis cottage till he 
should be called, keeping watch by night 
over the safety of bie village, and by day 
doing all he could to aid the deserted wives 
and mothers of the place by the tilling of 
theie ground for them and the tending of 
such poor cattle as were left in their deso- 
late fields. He and Margot and Keine Al- 
lix, between them, fed many mouths that 
would otherwise have been clored in death 
by famine, and denied themselves all except 
the bareet and most meagre subsistence, 
that they might give away the little they 


And al! this while the war went on, bat 
seemed far from them, so seldom did an 
tidiogs of it pierce the seclusion in whic 
they dwelt. Dy aod-by, asthe autamn went | 
on, they learned « little more. Fugitives 
coming te the emithy for a borve's shoo ; 
women fleeing to their old village homes 
from their bese, gay life in the city; man- 
dates from the gevernment ef defence sent 
to every hamiet in the oountry; stray news- 
sheets brought in by carriers or hawkers | 
and hucksters—all these by degrees told | 
them of the peril of their country— vaguely | 
indeed, and eeld truthfully, bat so thes 
by mutilated rumors they came at last to | 
koow the awfal facts of the fate of Sedan, | 
the fall of the Empire, the siege of Paris 
1s did not alter their daily liven: it wae still | 
too fer off and too impalpable. Buta fore. | 
boding, a dread, an unspeakable woe rettied | 
down of them Already their lands and | 
cattle had been harassed to yield provision 
for the army and lorge towns; already their | 
bert borees had been taken for the siege- 
trains and the forage wagons; already their 
plonghehares were perforce idle, and their 
children cried because of the scarcity of | 
nourishment; already the iron of war had | 
entered into their eoule ! 

The little atrect at evening was mournful 
andl very silent: the fow whe talked spoke 





fu whiepers, lest a apy should hear them, | 


and the young ones had nostremgth te play 
they wanted food 

‘itis aeit waein my youth,” sald Reine 
Allix, catiog her prece of black bread and | 
putting asiwe the better food prepared for 
ber, that she might save it, unseen, for 
* the cbild” 


Im the silence Reine Allix spoke: “God 
is . Bball we not trust in Him ?” 

fith one grest choking sob the an 
ewered: their hearte were breaking. All 
— long they watched im the etreet—they 
who had done no more to bring this curse 
pon them than the flowrr-roote that slept 

the snow. They dared not go to 
their bede: they knew not when the enemy 
might be upon them. They dared not fice: 
even in their own woods the foe might lurk 
| for them. One man indeed did cry sloud: 
|*Bhall we stay bere in our houses to be 
| smoked out like bees from their hives? Let 

we fiy!" 

Bat the calm, firm voice of Reine Altix 
rebuked him: ‘Let who will ran like a 
bare from the hounds, For me and mine, 
we abide by our homestead.” 

And they were ashamed to be outdone by 
|= woman, end a woman uloctg ears old, 
| and no map epoke any more of flight All 
the night long they watcwved in the cold aod 

the wind, the children shivering beneath 
| their mothers’ ekirte, the men eullenly 
watching the light of the flamesin the derk, 
starless eky. All night | they were left 
alone, though far off they heard the drop 

ing shots of scattered firing, and in the 
eafless woods around them the swift flight 
of woodland beasts startled from their sleep, 
and the hurrying feetof sheep terrified from 
their folds in the outlying fietda. 

The daybreak came, gray, cheerless, very 
cold. A dense fog, white and raw, bung 
over the river: in the east, where the eup, 
they knew, was rising, they could only eee 
the livid light of the still towering flames 
and pillars of black smoke against the leaden 
cloude. 

* We will let them come and go in peace 
if they will,” murmared old Matharin. 
‘What can we do? We bare no arme—ne 
powder, bardly—no soldiers— no defecve.” 

Bernadou eaid notbiog, but he straighten- 
ened bis tall limbs aad in bie grave blue eyes 
a light gleamed. 

Reine Allix leoked at bim as she wat in 
the doorway of ber bourse. ‘ Tey hands are 
howeat, thy beart pure, thy conrorence clear. 
Be not afraid to die if need there be,” she 
said to him. 

He looked down and smilo!d on her. 
Margot clung to him in a passion of weeping. 
He clasped her close and kissed her softly, 
but the women who read hie heart was the 
woman who hed held him at bie birth. 

Ry degrees the women crept timidly back 
into their houses, hiding their eyes, no that 
they sheuld not see that horrid light ageiagt 
the sky, whilet the etarving children clung 
to their breaste or te their ekirte, wailing 
alond in terror, The few men there were 
left, for the most part of them very old or 
clee mere atriplings, gathered together in a 
burried council, Ola Mathurin the miller 
and the patriots of the wine-hop were agreed 
that there could be wo resistance, whatever 








| might befall them—that it would be best to 


hide such weapons as they had and any pre- 
visions that still remained to them, and yield 
up themeelves and their bomes with humble 


| grace to the dire foe, “If we do other 


wine,” they said, ‘the eoldiers e@ill surely 
slay us, and what can a miserable little 
hamlet like thie achieve egeinet cannon and 
ster! and fire?” 

Bernadou alone raised bis vaice in opposi 
tion. Hie eye kind'ed, bie cheek flashed, his 
words for once sprang from bis lips like fire. 


|** What!" he ead to them, * shall we yield 


ap our homes and our wives aod our infants 
without a single blow’ Shell we be eo vile 
ae to tructle to the enemies of Frevce, andl 
show that we can fear them’ It were a 


| ehame,a foul sheme: we were sot werthy 


Tt was horrible to ber and to all of them | of the aeme of mes. Let us prove te them 
to live in that eentinual terror of an un-! shat there are people in France who are net 
known foe-—that perpetual expretation ef | afraid to die, Let us hold our own eo long 
some ghastly, shapsiess misery, They were! as we cea. Our muskets are guod, our walle 


quiet re qaiet!~ but by all they heard they 
Boew that ony night, as they wont to their 


beds, the thander ef cannon might awaken | 


them ; avy merniag, as they looked on their 
beloved ficide, they new toat eresnnect tho 
flames of war might have devoured them 
They knew se little, too: all they were told 
was eo indefinite and garbled that sometimes 
they thought the whole waa some horrid 
dream -thought #0, at least, until they 
looked at thetr empty stables, their untilled 
land, their children who cried from hanger, 
their mothers who wept for the conseripts. 

Bat as yet it was not ro very much wore 
than it had been in times of bad barveat 
aod of dire distress; and the storm which 
raged over the land had as yet spared this 
little green neat amongst the woods on the 
Reine. 

November came. ‘It iaa cold night, Ber- 
nadou: put on more weod,” said Reine Al- 
ix, Fuel at the least was plentiful in that 
district, and Bernadou obeyed. 

He sat at the tabie, working at a new 
chara for his wife: be had some skill at tur- 
nery and at invention in such matters, The 
child slept soundly in its cradle by the 
hearth, emiling while it dreamed. argot 
spun at herwhee! Reine Allix sat by the 
fire, seldom lifting her head from her long 
knitting needles, except to cast a look on ber 
grandson of at the sleeping child, The little 


wooden shutter of the hoase was closed. | 


Rome wiuter roves bloomed in a pot beneath 
the little crucifix. Hervadou's tlute lay on 
a ebelf: he had not had heart enough to play 
it since the news of the war had come. 

Baddealy a great sobbing cry rose without 
—the ery of many voices, all raised in woe 
tegether. Bernadou reve, took his musket 
in bis band, undid bis door and looked out. 
All the people were turned out into the 
street, and the women, loudly lamenting, 
beat their brearte and Leontuad their chil- 
dren to theic bosoma. There was a sullen red 
light in the to the eastward, and on the 
wiod a low, hollow roar stole to them, 

* What ie it!” he asked. 

“The Irassians are om us!” anewered 
twenty voices in one soecrd. ** Taat red 
glare ie the town barning.” 

Then they were all etill—e stillness that 
was more horrible than their lameatations, 

Reime Allix came aed stood by ber 0 
con. “If we must die, let us dio here 
she said, in a voice that ‘ 
a et 

@ took ber hand and ki 
— t with bie anewer. eS 
stole forth, teo, and crouched 
bied t » holding her onild te der —— 
eaten va stad se 
°C, colar of 
banened bie a 
smiled on her: ‘I do not know 
my dear, I think even they can hardly 
“She @pon women and children.” 

e can, and they will,” said a voice 
crowd. 
amewered. The street was very 
the darknem. Far away in the cast 
glowed. On the wind there 
. tavesing roar, 
famished wolves: it was the 






strong, our woeds in this weather morarece 
that will euck im aad ewallow them if only 
wo have tact to drive them there, Let us 
do what wecas. The camp of the fraece- 
tireurs ie but three leagnes from us. They 
| will be certain to come to cur aid. At any 
rate, let us die bravely. We can do little 
that may be. But if every man in France 


' does that little that he can, that little will 


be great enough to drive the invaders off the 
eo.” 
| Mathurin and the others screamed at him 
| andhooted. * You area fool !" they shoated 
* You will be the undoing of us all. Do you 
| not know that one shot fired-—nay, only one 
musket found—and the enemy puts a toreh 
to the whole place ?" 

“1 know,” said Bernadou, with a dark 
| radiance tn his azure eyes. ** But then it is 
'achoice between dirgrace and the flames: 
' let us only take heed to be clear of the firet— 
' the last must rave as God wills.” 

Bat they screamed and mouthed and bissed 
'athbim: * Oh yes! fine talk, fine talk! See 

your own rovf in tlames if you will: you 
shall pot ruin ours, Do what you will with 
'yourown neck, Keep it erect or bang by 
| by it, as you choose. Bat you have no right 
to give your neighbors over to death, whether 
| they will or no.” 
| He strove, he pleaded, he covjared, he 
| struggled with them half the night, with the 
salt tears running down his cheeks, and al! 
| his geutle blood burning with righteous 
| wrath and loathing shame, stirred for the 
| first time in all his life to a rade, simple, 
pastionate cloquence. But they were pot 
perruaded. Their few gold-pieves bidden tn 
the rafters, their few teeble sheep starving 
| im the folds, their own miserable lives, all 
| hungry, woe-begone and spent in daily ter- 
| rore—these were still dear to them, and they 
| would not imperil them. They cailed him a 
madman; they denounced him as one who 
would be their murderer; they threw them- 
selves on him and demanded his musket to 
bary it with the rest ander the altar in the 
old chapel on the bill. 

Bernadou's eyes flashed fire; bis breast 
heaved; bis nerves quivered; he shook them 
off and strode a step forward. ‘As you 
hive,” he murmured, ‘' 1 bave a mind to fire 
on you, rather than let you live to shame 
yourselves and me |!” 

Reine Allix, who stood by him silent al! 
the while, laid her had on his shoulder. 
“ My boy,” she eaid in bie ear, ‘you are 
right, and they wrong. Yet let not dis- 
sension between brethren open the door fer 
the enemy to enter thereby into your homes, 
Do what you will with your own life, Ber- 
padou—it is yours—but leave them to do as 
they will with theirs, You cannot make 


on hie breast. 
will,” he mattered to bis neigh- 
bora. took hie musket from him, and 
in the darkness of the nignt stole silently up 
the wooded chapei-hill and baried it, wita 
all their other arme, under the altar where 
the white Christ buog. ** We are safc now,” 
said Matburin the miller to the patriots of 
the tavern. “Had that madman bad hie 
wey, be had destroyed as all.” 











Reise Allix softly led ber grendeos acrovs 
bis own threshold, and drew bie beed down 
to bers and kissed him between the ever. 
“You did what you could, Bernadou,” she 
said to him, “ let the resi come as it will.” 

Then rhe turned froe him, sed fueg ber 
c'osk ever ber bead aed sank down, 
bitterly, for she hed lived threugt pisety- 
three years only to see this agony at the last. 

Bernadou, now that al] means of defence 
was gone from bim, acd the only thing left 
to him to deal with was bis own life, hed 
become quiet and silent sed pessionlese, as 
was bis habit. He would bave foeght like 
mastiff for bis home, but this they bad for- 
bidden bim to do, aed be was passive and 
without . He shat bis door, and sat 
down with bis band is that of Reise Allix 


and his arm srooad bis wife. ** There is) 


pething to de but to wait,” be said sadly. 
The day seemed very long iv coming. 

The fring ceaved for awbile: then its roll 
commenced afress, and grew nearer te the 
village. Then again el! was still. 

At noon a ehepbherd staggered into the 
place, pale, bleeding, bruired, covered with 
mire. The Praseiane, he told them, had 
forced him to be their guide, had knotted 
him tight te o treoper's saddle, and bad 
dragged bim with them ontil he was balf 
dead with fatigue and pain, At night he 
had brokea from them and had fled: they 
were clove at hand, he said, and bad burned 
the towa from end to end because @ysan 
bad fired at them from a housetep. That 
waeallhe knew. Bersadou, whe had gore 
out to hear bis news, returned into the house 
and eat down and bid his face within bis 
hands, “If Trestet you areal! lest,” he mut- 
tered. ‘And yet te yield like acar!” It 
was a piteous question, whether to follow 
the imetinct in bim aad eee bis birth-plece in 
flames and bis family slaughtered fer his 
act, or to crush out tbe manbeood in bim and 
live, es himself as a ceward for ever- 


more 

Reine Allix looked at him, and leid ber 
hand on bis bowed head, ard ber voice was 
stroug and tender av muric: * Fret rot thy- 
self, my beloved. When the moment comes, 
then do as thine own heart and the whisper 
of God in it bid thee.” 

A great sob anewere:! her: it wae the fires 
since bis earliest infancy tent ebe had ever 
heard from Bernadou. 

It grew dark, The autuma day died, Toe 
sullen cleuds dropped ecattered rein. The 
red leaves were biown in millions by the 


wind. The little heures on either side the | 


road were dark, fur the dwellers in them 
dated no show any light thet might be a 


star to allure te them whe fouteteps of their | 


foes Bernadou eat with bis arme on the 
table, aed his head reatiog oa them, Margot 
nursed her som: Reine Allix prayed. 

Saddenly im the street witheut there was 
the sound of many feet of horses and of 
mes, the shouting of angry veices, the 
splashing of quick eteps in the watery wayr, 
the screams of womeo, the flask of ste! 
threnugh the gloom. Bernadou sprang to hia 
feet, bis face pale, his bine eyes dark as 
night. ‘* Tuey ere come!” be said under 
his breath. It was not feer that be felt, 
nor horror: it @was rather a perioa of love 
for bia birth-place and bie ration—a« passion 
ef longing to atrucgie aed te cie fur both. 
And be bad no weapon! 

Hie diew his house door open with a 
steady hand, and stoed on bis own thresbold 
and faced these, his enemies. Tre street 
was fall of them-—some mounted, some on 
foo.: crowde of them swarmed in the weods 
aud on the roeds. ‘I'hey bad settled on the 


village as vultures on a dead lamb's bedy. | 


It was alittle, lowly place: it might well 
have been left in peace. It had ne more 
share in the war than a child still unborn, 
bat it came ia the victers way, and their 
mailed heel cruehed it as they paseed. They 
bad heard that arms were hidden aud france. 
tireurs sheltered there, and they had sweop- 
ed dewn en it avd held it bard and fast. 
Seme were told off to search the chapel; 
some te raeseck the dwellings; some to 
seize such food and bring such eattle as 
there might be left; some to seek out the 
devieus paths that crossed and recroseed the 
fields; and yet there atill remained in the 
little street hundreds of armed men, force 
enough to awe a citadel or storm a breach. 

The people did not attempt to resist. 
They stood pas-ive, dry-eyed in their misery, 
looking on whilet the little treasures of their 
household lives were swept away for ever, 
and ignorant what fate by fire or iron might 
be their portion ere the night was done. 
They saw the corn that was their winter 
store to save their offspring from famine 
poured out like ditch-waver. They saw oats 
and wheat flung down to be trodaen into a 
slough of mud and filth. They saw the 
walnut presses in their kitchens broken open, 
and their old heirlooms of silver, centuries 
old, borne away as booty. They saw the 
oak cupboards in their wives’ bed-chambers 
ransacked, and the homespun linen and the 
qoaint bits of plate that had formed their 
vaptial dowers cast aside in derision or 
trampled into a battered heap. They saw 
the pot lamb of their infants, the silver ear- 
tings of their brides, the brave tankards 
they had druuk their marriage wine in, the 
tame bird that flew to their whistle, all 
seized for food or seized forepoil. They saw 
all this, and had to stand by with niute 
tongues and passive hands, lest any glance of 
wrath or gesture of revenge should bring 
the leaden bullet in their“children's throats 
or the yellow tlame amidet their homesteads. 
Greater agovy the world cannot hold. 

Under the porch of the cottage, by the 
*ycamoreés, one group stood and looked, silent 
and very etill—_Bernadon, erect, pale, calm, 
with a fierce scorm burning in his eyes; 
Margot, quiet, because he wished her so 
bolding to ber the rosy aad golden beauty of 
hereon; Reine Allix, with a patient horror 
on her face, ber drawn to its full 
height, and her hands holding to ber breast 
the crucifix. They stood thus, waiting they 
knew not what, only resolute to show no 
cowardice and meet no shame. 

Behind them was the dull, waning giow of 
the wood-fire on the hearth which nad been 
the centre of all their 
fore them the dim, dark country, and the 
woe-stricken faces of the and 
the moving soldiery with 
the quivering forme of the half-dying borees. 

Suddenly a voice arove from the armed 
mare: * Bring me the peasant hither. 

wae seized by several hands and 
forced and d from bis door out to the 
place where the leader of the Ubilaas sat on 
a white charger that shook and snorted blood 
in ite exhaustion. Bernadou cast off the 
alien grasp that held bim, and stood erect 
before bis {foea, He was no longer pale, and 
his eyes were clear and steadfast. 

“You look less a fool than the rest,” said 
the Prassian commander. “ You kaow this 
country well ’" 

“Well!” The country ia whose fields and 
woodlanvs be bad wandered from his infancy, 


: 





aed whose every meadew-path and wayside 

tree and flower-sown brook be knew by 

beart ac a lover knows the lines of bis mis- 
trese's face. ' 

** You bave arms bere?" pursued the Ger- 
mean. 

** We bad.” ‘ 

What have you dene with them !' 

“If I bad bed my way, weuld not 
need ask. You weald bave felt them. 

The Praesian leoked at him keenly, doing 

te the boldness of the answer. 

“on you confess where they are?” 

a7 e. 

* You knew the penalty fer conesalment 
of arms is death ?” 

* You have made it so.” 

“We bave, and Prassian will is French 
law, | gl yyy 1 

Bat still know coantry P 

Bernedoa emiled, oss mother might smile 

| were any feolish esough to ask her if she 
remembered the loek her dead child's face 
| ge fy k i il reued the Pras 

“If you keew it well,” - 
| sian, ‘I will give you Fm Lay bold 
| of my etirrup-leather and be lashed to it, 
land show me straight as the crow flies te 
| where the weapons are hidden. If you do, 

I will leave you your life. If yeu do not—” 
| If 1 do mot?” 

** You will be shot.” 

Bernadou was silent: bis eyes glanced 
| through the mass of soldiers to the little 
| cottage under the trees opposite: the two 
| there were straining to behold biw, but the 
| soldiers pushed them back, so that im the 
| flare of the torches they could not see, nor 
| im the tumult bear. He thanked God for it. 
| Your choice?” asked the Ublan impa- 
| tiewtly, after a moment's pause. 
| Bermadou's lips were white, but they did 
| mot tremble as he asewered, “I am no 
| traitor.” And bis eyes as be spoke went 
‘softly to the little porch where the light 
| glewed frem that bearth beside which he 
| would never again sit wish the creatures he 
| loved around bim. 
| The German looked at him: * Is thata 
| boast or a fact ’” 

“1 am no traitor,” Bernedou answered 

simply once more. 

The Prueman gave a sign to his troopers. 
There was the sharp report of a double shot, 

| amd Bernadou fell dead. One builet bad 

| pierced bis brain, the other was bedded in 
nis lange. The seldiers kicked uside the 

| warm aed quivering bedy. It was enly a 

peasant killed ! 

With a sbriek that rose abeve the roar of 
the wind, and cut like steel to every human 
heart that beat there, Reine Allix forced her 
way through the throng, and fell on ber 
‘knees beside him, and caught bim in her 
arme, acd laid his head upon her breast, 
where he had used to sleep his softest aleep 
io infancy and childhood, *‘ It is God's will, 
it in God's will!” ske muttered: and then 
she Inughed a langh to terrible that the 
bleed of the boldest there ran cold. 

Margot followed her and looked, and stood 
dry-eyed and silent; then flung hereelf and 
the child she carried in her arms beneath 
the hoof of the white charger. ‘* End your 
work |" she ehrieked to them. ‘* You have 
killed bim—kill wa Have you not mercy 
esough for that?” 

' The horse, terrified and sneriiug blood, 
plunged and trampled the ground: bis fore 
foot strack the child's golden heat aad 
stamped ite face out of all buman likeness. 
Some peasante pulled Margot from the lash- 
ing hoefs: she wae quite dead, though 
neither wound nor bruise was on ber. 

Reive Allix neither looked nor paused. 
With all ber strength she had begun to drag 
the body ef Bermadou across the threshold 
of his bourwe. ‘He shall lie at home, be 
shall lie at home,” she muttered. She would 
not believe that already be was dead. With 
all the force of her earliest womacbood she 
lifted him, and half drew half bore him inte 

‘the home that be had leved, and laid him 

dewn upen the hearth, and kmelt by him, 

caressing him as t he were once more 

a child, and saying softly, ‘‘ Hueh |" for her 
miad was gone, and she fancied that he enly 

slept. 

Withent, the tumult ef the eoldiery in- 
creased: they found the arms hidden under 
the altar on the hill; they seized five pea- 
sauts to slay them for the dire offence. The 
men struggled, and would not go as sheep 
to theehambles. They were shot down in the 
street before the eyes ef their child 





not so much a+ a mouse may creep 
may nestle. It is gone, and ite 
know it never more. 

Never more. But who is there to care? 
It was bat as a leaf which the great storm 
ewept away ac it passed. OUIDA. 


modern fastion, os plates; and with 
hollow teeth with geld—so true is 
it thet there is pew under the sea 
The classic writers epeak of artificie! 
teeth as being well known both in ancient 
Greece and Rome. A century and a half 
ago, as appears from advertieements in eld 
bewepapers, geldemiths did the work ef den- 


tivte in makiog avd cleaning artificial 
A few months since, while some 
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of the jaws of which was « silver tooth. 
GF What wonderful results are some 
times announced to os and received without 
surpriee—indeed, as if they were matters of 
course! Mr. Samuel B. Ruggles, for in- 
stance, at a meeting of the Chamber of Com- 
merce a few days since, announced, as chair- 
man of Standieg Committee No. 3, that the 
telegraph hed been completed to Si 
thus makivg the communicetion to Canton 
in ove week. 

Charles Francis Adams, our late able 
Minister to Eogiand, is a man of strikingly 
small stature, beivg not over five feet in 
—— and weighing about one hundred 


A fool in a bigh station is like a man 
on the top ef a high mountai 
appears small to him, and he appears 
to every bodr, 

(3 Anether sotice to publishers—More 
disappoiatment a:ising eut of the title of » 
boek! An isipg farmer, always on 
the watch for information, indeed a0 en- 
thusiast in his profession, ordered “ Rain 
upon the Mownz Grass,” and found it wase— 
sermons. 

ta” Holt county, Mo., advertises for « 
school teacher with plenty of murcle. 

tay” Jeony Lind is almost fifty years old. 

€3 To annibilete « swell salesman in o 
Gret-class furviture house, ask him—"‘ Is this 
the aoction store?” 

(3 Can a lover be called a suitor, when 
be don’t suit ber? 

Ga” Saturday morning, whilo the Legisia- 
tive committees were walking througt the 
wards of the ~~ — ene of the 
female patients, after looking curiously at 
the groap, said, ‘‘ Well, I declare! if a 
ain't the animale from Noah's ark. 
nae aad beferehand, we gravely pre- 

ten 
To ask the opinion and thoughts of « friend; 
Should his differ from ours on any pretence, 
We pity bis want ef both judgment and 


sense; 
But if he falis into and flatters our plan, 
Why, really we think him a sensible man. 
We saw a sad-looking white horse 
yesterday on which some one bad stencilled. 
**Oata wented. Inquire within.” 

Gay The father of the cereals—‘‘ pop” 
oorn. 

(a A Dulath editor, who has strayed as 
far eastward as New York, writes in rap- 
tures to bis paper of the people of that re- 
mote region. He says: ‘‘ How different the 
folke do act! How green they look! What 
an air of primitive innocence there is about 
them! Tlow pleased they seem to be! They 
never heard of Duluth!” 

G@™ Ie a pool across the road in the 
County of Tipperary, Ireland, is stuck up 
pole, having offixed to it a board with 

tiption: ‘* Take notice, that when the 
water is over the board the road is im- 
parsabdle."’ 

Ga" Mile. Schneider, the original Grand 
Ducheses, for whom many of Offenbach's 
burlesques were composed, and the queen 
of the opera bouffe, by whom young 8 
and young Londoa but a short time since 
were enraptured, is dead. 

(a The character of the soul is deter- 
mined ty the character of its God. 

(a The generous contribution of the 
Rothechilds to the poor of Paris is followed 
by the princely offer to advance the entire 
a t of the war indemnity levied by the 





Then the order was given to fire the place in 
| punishment, and leave it to ite fate. 
| The torches were flung with « laugh on 
the dry thatched roofe—brands snatched 
from tbe house-fires on the hearths were 
| tossed amonget the dwelling-bouees and the 
barne. The straw and timber flared alight 
| like tow. 

An old man, her nearest neighbor, rushed 
| to the cottage of Reine Allix and seized her 
| by the arm, ‘They fire the Berceau,” he 
| screamed. ** Quick! quick! or you will be 
, burned alive!" 

Reine Allix looked up with a smile ‘ Be 
' quiet! Do you noteee? He sleeps.” 

Tbe old man sbook her, implored her, 

strove to drag her away—in desperation 
| pointed to the roof above, which was already 
| in flames. 


Reine Allix looked : at that sight her mind | 04 


cleared and regaized consciousness: she re- 
| membered all, she uaderstood all: she knew 
| that he was dead. ‘Go in peace and save 
yourself,” she said in the old sweet, strong 
tone of an earlier day. ‘ As for me, I am 
very old. I and my dead will stay together 
at home.” 
| The man fled, and left ber to her choice. 


of fire, into which the statue of the Corist, 
burning and » fell. Some few pea- 
santes, with their wives and children, fled to 
| the woods, and there 





had 
| The calf was stifled in the by 


P 
| bi . . 
| ran ee oa 


living bodies. The litsle caged 

| ed belplees, and then 
cinders, The aged and the sick were stifled 

in their beda, All things perished. 
The Berceau de Dieu was as one vast fur- 
nace, in which every living creature was 
| caught and consumed and changed to ashea. 
The tide of war bas rolled on and left it a 
blackened waste, a emoking ruin, whereie 









Germans upon that municipality. 

(a At Ciccinoati, Judge Cox hes de- 
cided in the case of a mau who faleely in- 
formed a local reporter that a neighbor of 
his bad committed euicide, that, the item 
being published, the informer, not the news- 
paper, had to pay the damages. 

ta” The ‘* Friends” in some places are 
eschewing the old-fashioned ‘‘ meetinc- 
houses,” with their plain board sittings, Is 
Baltimore the Friends have erected a build- 
ing which is a medol of neatness and taste, 
af pressed brick, with brown stene trim- 
miogs, while the interior has walnut pews 
with cushions aad carpets. 
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AGENTS WANTED. ee ba 
Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarumpar Evzxime Post. Good Com- 
missions allowed. Addroes Hl. Peterson & Co., 310 
maid Diesma Crenata—Bachu Leaves. = 
FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. = py ee gape 
A Pocket ot she bors Miaatanted Femiy Broom, Brush, and 
Bible. papi 1 hand German, coo- Paorzarins.—Their oder is strong, diffusive, and nevelty of the age. Send 
feb18-8m 96 south hoe Pulls. Da’ | eseoutn, pein nOAN ‘ARE CO. 
FOR SALE, VIOCK’S 
ity of Wi- _ 
six ee. See Se = | FLORAL GUIDE 
FREE OF ALL TAXES, | “=tsh Peorunrims snp Usnn—Bechs leoves For 1871. 


At 8 and Accrued Interest. 


These Bonds are made absolutely secure by Act of | 


Legislature compelling the City to levy sufficient tax 
to pay Interest and principal. 


P. 8. PETERSON & CO., 


NO, 39 8. THIRD STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


HALL’S 
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Every year increases the popularity of this valuab'e 
Hair Preparation; which is due to merit alone. We 
can assure our old patrons that it is kept fully up to 
ite high standard; and jt is the only reliable snd 
perfected preparation for restoring Guay om Fabup 
Hare to ite yonthful color, making it soft, lustrous, 
and silken, The ecalp, by its use, becomes white 
asd clean, It removes all eruptions and dapdraff, 
and, by its tonic properties, prevents the hair from 
falling out, as it etimulates and nourishes the bair- 
glands. By ita uee, the hair grows thicker and 
stropger. In baldness, it reateres the capillary glands 
to their normal vigor, and whi create a new growth, 
except In extreme eld age. It is the most economi- 
cal Hare Dugssixe ever used, as it requires fewer 
applications, and gives the hair a splendid, glossy 
appearance. A. A, Uayor, D. D., State Assayer of 
Massachusetts, says, “The constituents are pure, 
and carefully sclected for «xcellent quality; and I 
consider itthe Bast ’aerasatio& for its intended 
purposes,” 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGG!STS, AND DEAL- 
ERS IN MEDICINES, 


Price One Dollar. 
Manofactured by B. P. HALL & CO., 
NASHUA, N. 
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anseeen ed ries that Deo Bing’s Pile Womody fale | (9 

creases the power of Digestion, and excites the Ab- | Cure. * expressly to cure ne 
de de GREGORY'S ane . “ nothing else, tt casen of ever 20 years 

> ’ TAL GUE " . vty whlch the Watery | Tasekseoar— 42 Fradkiin in “i. polio Ma. 
SEED CA 0) . or Cal Gepositions, and all Unnatural En-| declO-ty 
largements are reduced, as well as Pain and Inflam- ows 4 BeHRAVE.—" (= sete Kul. 
My Annual Diuetrated Cata'ogue, containing a list “A 

of many Dew ond rare Vegetables, some of which are! 1 ation. Galde to Troe Politeness, ie ae 


other cnaleges, and al! the stand. 
pad vegetables of the farm and garden, (over one bun- 
a oan I grow = — three seed farmes,) witha 
selected list flower seed, will be sent free 


foal 
All my seed fs cold under three —— 
tet. Thatali aent chal 
2d. sae ali seed ordered shali ream the pur- 


chase 
2d. ‘That my aceds sha all be root and true to name. 
JAMES J. i. GR YT Marbieneed, Mass. 
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ee Valuable Receipts,” and 
2000 Novelties,” n— p poet-paid, 

Address B. FOX & Co., New Tort cit City. 
coup! eoLp! 

My GULDEN COMPUUND wil) force the beard 
to grow thick and heavy on the smoothert face, or 
hatr on the baldest head, in twenty-one av in pod 


not found in "| 





“Book of 
for 2c. 
feb4-12t 


care, or money refunded. Sent by m 
for 30 cents AL, or Sfor ¢1. nadreee 
JAGGERS, Calboun, Lil. meas” 
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—-!l pe The only neat and 
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INK, ts with 
one ee ovr superior and WARRANT: )ellver name- 
later, Various styles made to orde:, vith bottle of 
YARRAN IBD ludelible Ink, Brueb,) »*, &c., com- 


plete for art CENntTe Sent bymal 60 cents, 
postage pele Sample card, with wwe .y-five dif- 
erent terns, sent fier, ou applicauw . Address 
THEODUKE KLUE. Qu suum City Sted: Works, 
238 Arch Stre vet, Philad. Iphia, rohé-12t 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
OT Es For School, 


Office, and 


Society Use, 
THE 





NOVELTY JOB PRINTING PRESS 

* ever made with whkh to Do Your 
second to none for a Village 
or General Job ey The bert pre- 
1. admirably 
sapted for Basivess Print bureh, Sabbath 
sane bend for ork. — Presser, $15, 
for fall Circular, with testimo- 
ne of type and to BENJ. 
ni * oo ty} “eo hag ae. 

or * ow 

Ns Sat j Rally, Howe! 
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attended with the following symptoms; Indisposi- 
tion to Exertion, Lose of Power, Loss of Memory, 


Horror of Disease, Wakefulness, Dimness of Vision, 
Pain in the Back, Hot Hands, Flushing of the Body, 
Drynees of the Skin, Eruption on the Face, Pallid 


Couatenance, 
System, &c. 


Blood-Purifying, amd cures all diseases arising from 
habits of dissipation, excesses and imprudences in 
life, impurities of the Blood, &c., in these diseases, 
used in connection with He.upotp's Rosz Wasa. 


ware of counterfeits, Ask for Helmbold’s. 
no other, Puros—§1.25 per bottle, or six bottles for 
$6.50. Delivered to any address. 
toms in all communications. 


steel-engraved wrapper, with fsceimile of my Che- 
mica) Warebouse, and signed 


| are gently stimulant, with a peealiar tendency to the 
' Urinary Organs. 


They are given in complaints of the Urinary Or. 
fans, such as Gravel, Chronte Catarrh of the Bladder, 
Morbid Irritation of the Bladder and Urethra, Die- 
ease of the Prostrate Gland, and Retention or In- 
continence of Urine, from a lose of tone in the parts 
concerned in its evacuation. The remedy has also 
been recommended tn Dyspepsia, Chronic Rheuma- 
tiem, Cutaneous Affections, and Dropey. 


Hatusotp's Exraact Bucuv is ured by persons 
from the ages of 18 to 85, and from 8 te 55, or in the 
Gecline or change of life; after Confinement, or 
Labor Pains. 


In affections peculiar to females, the Extract Bu- 
chu ie unequaljed by any other remedy, as in Chio- 
rosie, or Retention, Irregularity, Painfulness er Sup- 
preasion of the Customary Evacuations, Ulcerated 
or Gchirrous State of the Uterus, Leucorrha@a, or 
Whites. 


Dueases oF Tus Biappsa, Kipwsra, Guaver 


4xp DrorsicaL Swai.ines.—This medicine in 





Hgiusoip's Exrnact Bucuv has cured every case 
of Diabetes in which it has been given. Irritation 
of the Neck of the Bladder, and Inflammation of 
the Kidneys, Ulceration of the Kidneys and Bladder, 
Retention of Urine, Diseases of the Prostrate Gland, 
Stone in the Bladder, Calculus, Gravel, Brick -Dust 
Deposit, and Mucus or Milky Discharges, and for 
enfeebled and delicate constitutions, of both sexes, 


Difficulty of Breathing, Weak Nerves, Trembling, 


Universal Laesitude of the Muscular 


He.msoiy'’s Extnact Bocuv is Diuretic and 


Sold by al! Druggists and dealers everywhere. Bo? 
Take 


Dercribe symp- 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


504 Breadway, New York. 


NONE ARE GENUINE UNLESS DONE UP IN 


measure their own beads with acouracy. 


P owr the bead w ° 


Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, 


ceive attention. 


Bale. 





face ef humors that should s« y= from the 
blood. Internal derangemes(* #re 


is ungs, Kru 
Akin, 
Pimples, Pustules, Blather, ltAla, 
and Sali Rheum, Scaild rad, Kingworm, Wleers 
and Sores 
Hones, 
rility, Lewcorrhaa arising from tinternai uicera 
tion and ulerene disease, L/7 Oh 
cration, and General Deliiily 
bealib returns, 


PRACTICAL AND ANALY SICAL CHEemista, 
BOLD BY ALL 


the great art of Ventrilojuirm, sad throw the voice, 
and perform hundreds of 
tricks, by « few hours pract cr 
sent by mall, for 26 cents, or 3 for 50 cemta, 


T? SX THmrisne man. 
$12, $18, $24, 980. 











THE FIRST EDITION OF ONE HUNDRED 
AND FIFTY THOUSAND copies of Viok*’s 
Illustrated Cataiegue of Seeds and 


desirable Flower and Vegetable, It is clegantly 
printed on fine tinted paper, illustrated with Three 
Hundred fne Wood Bnagrevings and Two beautiful 


COLORED PLATES. 


The moet beautiful and the moat inetractive Floral 
Guide published. A GERMAN, ROATION pub- 
— ae all — — weet tu the sa okey, 
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profitable work, address 
janes Act B.C. ALLEN & CO., Augusta, Maine. 
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inventor Of the celebrated GOSSAMEK VENT. 
LATING WIG end ELASTIC BAND TOU PACES. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Genticrmen to 





For Wigs, Inches. Toupees ana Scaipe, 
No.1.—-The roun? = the Inches. - 
bead. No. L—From forebead 


back as far ae bald. 
& —Over forehead as 


“ 9 —From = forcacad 


Beck. far as wired, 

“ &—From ear w car “ 1.-—Over the crows 
aa 4 the top. of the head. 

“ 4@4—From ear to ear 


“aa the forebead. 
fle hae asiwaye ready le @ *piondid ewok of 
s Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizote, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully manutee- 
tured, and as cheap o any establishment in the 
Union. Letters from «ny pert of the world «ill re 


Private roome for Dycina Ledies' and Gevtiemen's 
esteowly 


AYER'S SARSAPARILLA, 
FOR PURIFYING THE BLOOD. 


A medicine that cures 
ja a real public blessing. 


Aven'’s Sapearantaa 
makes positive cure of « 
series compiainte, 


which are alwaye afflict 
ing and too often fatal, 
It purifies the bleod, 
— out the lurking 
amore in the system, 
which undermine health 
and settie into trouble 
some @ vp 
tions of the skio are the 
appearance on the eur 


the determination 


of these same humore to some internal organ, or 

organs, whore action they derange apd whore sub Sent with safety to ary Post-OMice. Priced Circular, 

stance they disease and dertroy.—Ayer's Bareaparilia With instructions for casture, ree. 
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PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass., 
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VENTRILOCUISM. 
Fall instructions by which a0) person can master 
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ING MACHINE, Masthe under feed, maker 
the “lock silch” (alike on both sides,) and 
te faily licensed. ‘The bert ehoapest 
family sewing thine in the market. Ad 
dress JOUMNBON, CLANK & ©O., Boston, 


Louis, Mo. 


Mase., Pitteburg, Pa, Chicago, Il., or St. 
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Lan man’s 
Florida la_Waater. 


The most my a agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
xerfumes, for use on the 
landkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per- 


fumers. 
seplt-ly 


1 GALLUNS OF WHISKEY Fou 61. 
Instructions %5 cents, Address BIND, Port De- 
Maryland. 
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Electic Medical College of Pennsylvania, 


Summer Session commen Apr 1i-vl. Fere 
for the entire ( our re u ot rpenecs, Ad 
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to pet their nose to the 
grindstone just because some 
young womeasa ie willing to tara the crank 

Bat | digress. 

The crue! Fates willed it that Maria Ann 
sheald fail ia leve. The 
a bestowed tale wealth of 

was Joel Globbe, the buteber’s 
young man. Ah! how ber tender, loving 
aapuse Gnty 0 Cas Seine! Whe decs not 
remember grecefal, ewan-like figure, 
and the coquettich manner in which she 
would into the butcher's, and ask Joel, 
at way, if he'd got any good tripe 

Bat, alas! Joel did met reciprocate ber 
feelinga, He had siready bestowed the 
5 ky P eat J 
ane et Parson 
And 00 while ; 


Joel sighed for and ten dollars a 
week, with which sam he calculated he 
aus keep house, aad have three stuffed 


break heart and « little giae she pat 
Joel's tintype into am oyster-shell frame, 
end would gese sadly upos it for hours. 
This was sad, very ond, for ber family and 
friends, but the werst was yet to come. Bhe 
one day seneurced « firm determination to 
eat nothing bat sausager. Why? Because 
ll the saasages in that towa were made by 
Joel. What an ardent, soul-comsuming love 
was thie! 

“I cannot marry Joel,” she would say, 
eadly, ** but, thank heaven, | can eat bis 


e 


— 

And she persisted, I may say, doggedly. 
it needed nu prophet te feretel! the result. 
Bhe kept it up for about three months, and 
thes, one day, ia a violent fit of weeping, 
she fell all to pieces, as persons often do 
who eat a great deal of bearding-house 
minoe-pie. Her grave is in a very romantio 
epot called **‘ The Lovers’ Glen,” and folks 
eay that if apy young woman who is en- 
gaged to « dark-complexioned young man 
paseos by there after dark, when the wind is 
east, ber marriage will prove very unbappy. 

This, then, te the legend of Werle Ana's 
bouder, at once weird and touching. 

The auction passed off very pleasantly, 
and the articles b ht good prices, 1 enu- 
merate a few. A cracked vaso, with a faded 
bouquet, sold to Seraphina Goodspeed for 
ninety conte; a writing deak, with lock ef 
hair, two and threepence, Charity Bax- 
ter; worsted retioule, embroidered with 
bleeding heart, tes aad sixpence, Ruth Mad- 

%; pair of long black stockings, beels 
darned with blue, *. and threepence, Hul- 
dab Bexter; piece of soiled pink ribbon, 
evidently the remains of a man's necktie, 
seven and sixpence, Joanua Sparks; a coal 
hod, with which Maria Aon floered her pa- 
ternal head whea he proposed a change of 
diet, two aod threepence, Mre. Mose Stinner 

Notwithetandiag the calumnies cast upon 
it by the Byetown Gazette, which didn't get 
any miveruising, the whole affair was a 
gracd sucovss.— True Flag. 

A Cook ef the Peried. 

We copy as follows from a communication 
in the Boston Advertiser 

An incident so amusing, and witha! so in- 
structive, occurred to a friend a few days 
mnoe, that | bave begyed her permtasion to 
transcribe it for the benefit of the public 
generally, aed particularly for such persons 
as are obliged to employ ladies to aasiet 
them in their domestic affairs, My friend, 

whom we will call Mrs. Wilson, had applied 
at ove of those most forlorn of all places, an 
intelligence office, and patientiy awaited 
*‘ returns.” A ring at the door announced 
the first arrival (not at the lower doer—cer- 
tainly not!) and my friend walked into her 
parior aod beheld the “lady,” looking for 
all the world like a monk in a cowl and gown, 
enveloped, as she was, from top to toe in a 
black waterpreof, There aed then the fol- | 
conversation took place: 

Mre. Wilson (Jeringly taking the initia- 
tive. )—** Have you been acoustomed to cook - 
ing *” 
Phe Lady.—** Yes” (patronizingty.) ‘‘ How 
many bave you in your family '" 

“Mr Ww. be” 

* The Lady.—** How many obildren have 


Mre W.- (Somewhat surprieed.) ‘* Three.” 
ane How old is your youngest 


Mra W.-(Anneyed but hat awed. 
p ee somewhat awed.) 
The Lady.—"How many girle de you 


ee 

ra. W.-(Deprecatingly.) “Two and 
wraristress 

quit? Lady.“ Hew old is your second 


Mr W.—(a etical) “ 
otis pelog y.) “I really do 


The — Cua" 
of ber age “ you form seme idea 
Mre. W.—** None.” 


The Lady.‘ What conveniences have you 


. — Becessary.” (She 
at 


you 8 geod store- 


W.—** We have.” 
I suppose you do not have 








Mama (after endeavoring 
, Bures, be's blown it all into my face!” 


° 


, 
— asewer te thie query: ‘‘ No, 
tb t you are qualified to a higber posi- 
tien. 
* Well,” said the ledy blandly, ‘I eup- 
pose I am,” and they b 
This being a verbatim report of an setual 


oceurrence in our very city, it becomes a se- 
rious question, ‘' Who are the mistresses?” 





Meaving the Lead. 

Any one whe bas travelled on the Missie- 

ppi coe Se water has witnessed the 

ocess of ving the lead, and will see 

bere the * comes in” in the follew- 
without mack difficulty :— 

"Tne Fasoy wae coming down the upper 

ississippi, loaded with pig lead. As she 

ae going over a shoal place the pilot gave 

tho Canal te heave the lead. The only man 

‘orward at the time wae a green Irishman. 

“ Why don’t you heave the lead?” 

“Is it to heave the lead, your honor? 

Where to?” 

** Overbeard, gou blockhead!" 

The Irishman suatched up one of the pigs 

of lead and threw it overboard; the mate, 

in endeavoriag to prevent him, lost his 

balance and foil into the river. 

The captain, ruoaing to the edge of the 

deck, asked: ‘* Why don't you heave the lead, 

and sing out bow mach water there is?” 

** ‘Lhe lead is heaved, your honor, and the 

mate's gone down to see how much water 

there is,” reepended Pat. 


4m satus 


How the Ballotville Female Convention 
Was Demoralized. 


1. 
It was as fine a spectacle as any one could 





eee 
The meeting ef the Ballotville Female Bo- 
ciety ; 

For the sisters they wore spectacles, except 
a triflieg few, 

And some of them (the epectacies) were 
green and sume were biue. 


iI. 

Bat women are not properly respected every- 
where, 

And eo it was a low design that was con- 
cocted there, 

An isfamous comepiracy for to demeoralize 
That splendid cenvocation and te break it up 
likewiee. 


Miss Blinks arose and said it was enough to 
vex @ saint, 

The way some woman carry en, and how 
eome creatures paint, 

Bhe aleo was ashamed to sce ‘om wearing 
eatlor hate, 

And thought the sisters should not come ac- 
compeniod by cata, 


IV. 
Then Mrs. Brows remarked that she could 
not pretend to say 
How eld the previous speaker was, exactly 


to a day; 
But she would like to know (and here she 
made a scornful face.) 
How cate could be avoided while Miss Blinks 
was in the place. 


¥. 
Then Sarah Smith got up and said that Mrs. 
William Brown, 
Because she was a wife could not pat other 


people 
The man tbat she had married was a mean 


Whe Sect bad Geen ceteeed by almost every 
girl in town. 


VI. 

Those bitter words brought on a dreadfal 
storm, and pretty scen 

Each sister, at that meeting, seemed as crazy 
as 0 loon; 

The chairman she rapped bard aad tried 
some order to restore, 

Bat the row had got teo lively, and at last 
she tried ne more. 


Vil. 

The way the fixings few, then, was » caution 
to bebold, 

1s were im wain to tell it, for the half could 
not be told, 

Bat the secretary's decuments were scat- 

tered all around, 

And the chairman lost a chignes that has 

pever siace been fousd. 

Vill. 

Then suddenly, and while the conflict raged 

! most farioasly, 

| A delegation entered that was shocking for 
Wo eee; 
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to administer s spoonfal of castor-oil.)—'' Naughty boy! 
Bany (sententiously.)—*‘ Tink ‘eo got werst of it dis time !” 





For the husbends of the sisters whe were 
married were a!) there, 

And each man had a baby that was hungry 
as a bear. 


Ix 


And they pinched thoes little infants with a 

view to make ‘em yell. 

And hew the mothers went fer ‘em I won't 
pretend to tell; 

But there was ne more discussion about any- 


thing that day, 
And the meeting was sdjourned in quite an 
unexpected way. 
x. 
Binee 6 See game was played en 
The members have pursued their avocations 
quietly ; 
Assembling in conventien is a thing they do 
Bo mere, 
And upea that simple subject they now feel 
extremely sore. 


> 





The Watch. 


‘* Watch” is from a Saxon word signifying 
‘to wake.” At first the watch was as large 
aca saucer; it hed weights, and was called 
‘*the pocket clock.” The earliest known 
use of the modern name occurs im a record 
ef 1542, which mentions that Edward VI. 
bad ‘‘onne laram or watch of iron, the case 
being likewise ef iroa-gilt, with two plam- 
ettes ef lead.” The first great improvement, 
the substitution of the spring for weights, 
was about 1550. The earliest springs were 
not coiled, but only straight pieces of steel. 
Early watches had oply one hand, and re- 
quired winding twice a day. Thedials were 
of silver or brass; the cases bad no crystals, 
but opened at back and front, aod were 
four or five inches in diameter. A plain 
watch cost the equivalent of $1,500 in our 
carrency, and after one was ordered it took 
a year to make it. 

There is a watch in a Swiss museum only 
three-sixteenths of an inch in diameter, iu- 
serted in the top of a pencil-case. Ite little 
dial indicates not only hours, minutes, and 
seconds, but aleo days of the mouth. It is 
a relic of the old times, whea watches wore 
inserted in saddles, snuff-boxes, shirt-studs, 
breast-pins, bracelets, and finger-rings. 
Many were fantastic—oval, octangular, 
cruciform, cr in the shape of peace, melous, 
tulips, or coffins, 





Curteus Bequest. 


The Rev. Thomas 8. Savage, one of the 
fires missionaries te Africa, says: ‘ T 
dogs of West Africa bave eo little bair th 
they are said to go naked, like their heathen 
masters. They have mo bark, but instead 
make a low, suppressed, disagreeable noise, 
somethiog like that of a deaf and dumb 
person trying to speak. On opening our new 
station at Fishtown, I took with me a fine 
Newfoundiand dog, large and shaggy, having 
@ roar ratber than a bark, which made bim 
a terror to all the people of the native town. 
This roar the natives called * dog's Englisch.’ 
**One morning, early, ® prominent head- 
man came to the mission-bouse, pulling slong 
by the neck a poor African cur, and standing 
off some distance, cried out: ‘ Deyo! Deyo: 
(docter! doctor!) 1 brimg my dog to learn 
Eaglish.’” 
** What,’ said the astonished missionary ; 
‘do you think I came bere to teach your 
dogs Eeglieh ’” 

*** No, ae,’ quickly replied the man, ‘ not 
you—yeu no fis to de dat;’ then pointing te 


teo; den no tief come steal my too.” 
“To gratify the man in his ame ph 

told my dog Lee te epen bis 

what be evuld for the benighted car.” 
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when be goes to make « visit in the couniry 
pe tebe « Cane ey cos op Se ae 
his horse scatters The hea 
knows ber business so well she gots 
- ous and goes to work withoat being 
| €@™ Young ladies had better be fast asi 

‘ wake. 7 


an ‘' fast” ao 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Diversified Laber. 
The practical question of the day is not 
where shall we precure mere labor? bat 
rather, hew can we atilize aad pe 


employ the varied capacities, tastes 
inventive powers ef every individual ef eur 





with the best results’ What cas 


the b . Back results can 
never follow the practice ef a few rade ia- 
ductries, 


It is only o truism te say that the wealth 
of a country is the aggregate of ite laber be- 
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he is ready to apply them 
Wouldn't two ears of corn aad tw 
grass for one, and twiceas many big cabbages, 
very soon make his time up tehim? Such 
a farmer is just the one to jet all the weeds 
grow and his ground lie hard baked ia ao 
drought to keep it from drying up.— Fanny 
B. Johneon, 


bis 
° 





Te Train a Heree te Stand. 
Take your borse on the bara floor and 
throw a strap over his back and fasten it to 
his right fore foot; lead him along and say 
‘‘ whoa,” at the same time pull down the 
strap, which threws him en three feet, and 
makes him stop suddenly. This is the best 
way known to teach whoa, though you can 
pat on the war bridle, and say, whoa, and 
give him a sharp jerk that will stop him 
about as soon as the strap to bis foot. Then 
put him 1p barmess, with the foot strap, as 
directed under the head of ‘training to 
harness,” and drive him up to the door. The 
mement be undertakes te move, take his 
foet and say, whoa. Get in your carriage 
and get out n; rattle the thills, make all 
the noise get ia and out you cen; give 
him to understand, by snatching his foot 
each time he moves, that he must stand 
until you tell him to go; and after a few 
times you can put the whele family in the 
carriage and he won't stir out of his tracks. 
— American Stock Journal. 





Why De Animais Need Sait? 
Prof. James E. Johnson, of Scotland, says 
thas half the ssline matter of the blood OT 
per cent.) iste of salt, aed as 
this is partly dissolved every day througn the 
akin and kidneys, the necessity of continued 
supplies of it to the healthy body is suffi- 
ciently obvious. The bile aleo contains soda 
(one of the ingredients ef salt) as a special 
and indispensable constituent, and so do all 
the cartilages of the body. Stint the supply 
of salt, and neither will the bile be abie 
properly to assist digestion, sor the cartila- 
ges to be built up again as fast as they nata- 
rally waste. It is better to place salt where 
stock cas have free access to it thaa to give 
it occasionally, in small quantities, They 
will help themselves to wnat they need, if 
allowed to de so at pleasure, otherwise when 
they become salt-hungry, they may take 
more than is whelesome. 








Take Enough Sicep. 
We are inclined to think, asa general rule, 
we work too many hours on the farm. The 
best man we ever had to dig ditches seldom 


ish | worked, when digging by the rod, more than 


nine hours aday. Aad it is so in 
weed ta the Gan 008 GER Whe Aeeeee 


de | the most, work the fewest hours. y 


bring al] their brain and mascie inte exer- 
cise. and make every blow tell. A farmer 
meeds above all else, a clear bead, and 
ies of mind and muscle 
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What Say Our Farmers? 

The following from a correspondent ef the 
Geuntry Gentleman, contains matter for 
thought aad discussion:—“‘Ae English 
tenant farmer, paying a money rental half 
yearly, and liable to be moticed out by a six 
months’ netice, bays eorm brought 3000 
miles to fatten animals, obtefly for the sake 
of the manure. An American yeoman, own- 
img bis land and capital to invest 
Sang and oe Ap mpeee 
ving in first-class sella bay and 
perf —- ars of enrich- 
| ae Be one en * lish tenant 
| 
Violets, jasmines, verbenas, ph 
&c., are delighting the eyes ef the Fiori- 
dians. Havana complains of sultry weather. 


can each ac- 




















the most easily satisfied? Ans —Because 


nothing satisfies kim. 

tw” Why are ripe in the 
like thieves? Ans. — they ought te 
be taken u 


P. 

tay Why is it unjust to blame hackmen 
for eheating us? Ans.—Because we call 
them to take us in. 

ta” Why does a sailor long for a cruise? 
Avs. — Because he always ancoors after it. 
G@” A Suaxkesrearean Con.—Why did 
Falstaff call Bardelph a lighthouse to bis 
face? Ans.—Because he had a blazing 
beak-on. 





Amewers te Last. 


ENIGMA—A stitch in time saves nine. 
DOUBLE REBUS—-Napoleon Bonaparte, 
Expedition to Eg (Ni Aix, Pul 
Orange, Little Red Riding Hood, Ennai, 
Pat, Nageeski, Banquo, Odia, Newport, 
Argo, Penelepe, Aalborg, Keb Roy, Turvey 
Top, Everet.) 
ANAGRAMS— 
‘* Woodman, forbear thy streke 
Cut not its earth-bound ties ; 
Oh. spare that aged oak 
Now towering to the skies! 


Answer to Augustus’s PROBLEM of Oct. 
20th—170859875 parte of brandy to 97576081 
parte of water contained in the mixture. 
Augustus, Veritas. 
Anewer to O. R. Sheldon’s PROBLEM of 
Dec, 10sh—10 894, 14, amd 20,78} inches. J. 
8. Phebus, Veritas, 

Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM of Dec. 
24th—8 is the number. Jos, 8. Phebus. 
— ——— 


InDtAN PuppING.—Place two quarts of 
fine white eern-meal in « tin-pan, season 
properly with salt, grate balf a large nutmeg, 
add half ag rod soda and mix to- 
soggy! well. up the white and yolks of 
‘our eggs with considerable white suger 
until the maes ie very light, and add to it 
the meal with sufficient unstimmed milk to 
form a very stiff batter. Place in 8 
and boi! briskly till done, Serve hot w 


sauce. 
APPLE DumPLinc.—Make a orust of 1 
quart of flour, 3 tabi 1 of cream of 
sartar, 1 teaepoonfal of soda, 1 
ful ef butter or lard, a little sslt, 
eneugh to make a that can 
eut. Cut this dough eight 
them out thie, put ef sour 
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